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L E T T E R S 

FROM 

Lady Juliet Catesby> 

T o 
Lady He;nriettaCamplev^ 

HER FRIEND. 



LETTER L 

Summer-Hill, Tuefday* 

'\\jr I T H fix horfes on full fpeed, re- 

^^ lays properly difpofed, and an air 

of the moft eager hafte, 1 fly, accompanied 

by perfons for whom I have very liule re^- 

A 3 gard. 
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gtrd, to others for whom I have no regar 
at all : I abandon my deaieft friends ; I Icav 
you, you whom I love lo tenderly : ah 
uhy this departure! this hafte ! why pre( 
CO arrive where I do not wifli to be I to re 
move myfclf— from whom ? — ^from Lore 
Oflbry. Ahl my dear Henrietta, vfhc 
would once have told mr, I fliould evei 
have fled from him ? Is he not the fame ol> 
jedt, whofe lo(s I imagined would have dc 
prived me of life ; who, during two yean 
was always prefent to my idea, and whon 
nothing has power to make me forget ? 
fly, then, that I may not meet thofe eye 
that mine have fought with fo much plea 
fure ; where my deftiny feems written, an( 
whofe glance once ruled all the move 
ments of my foul. Strange alteration ! wha 
different effeAs are produced by the fam 
caufe ! Heavens ! what was my furprize s 
feeing him! how did his mourning an 
his air of forrow ftrike me ! how ought h 
wife to regret the lofs of life ! what difi 

cul 



l6 Lady C A M P L B ¥4 



lifting 1 



colty had I not to turn my head at parting! 
hat a ftate did that fighc ! — But, could 
iccivc that he has dared to call at 
,r— to iofift on feeing mc — to write 
■to imagine 1 would open his Ict- 
ten? How audacious is this man ? But are 
^ty not all fo ? 

I am ftill aftoniOied at ihe ftcp I have 
taken. I tell myfelf every moment I have 
l&ed rightly ; I tell myfelf fo, but I do not 
fKl it fufficiently : I fecic for reafons to 
ipplaud myfelf on the pare I have purfued % 
I find them, but it is in my pride only. I 
nperience, my dear, that the heart has no 
ufte for thofe weak lenitives in which our 
finity finds fo much confolacion. 

In 6ne, I am gone. Behold me, fifty 
miles from London, and yet not dead; alTure 
my Lord Caftle-Cary of this. In Iplte of 
his predit^ions, 1 did not faint away at the 
foot of the firft beech ; the affijSIed Graces 
A 4 faftve , 
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have not yet raifed for me that ieauiifu* 
tomb in which he already faw me laid. Tel! 
him that Ido not repent : I can do violena 
to my lentiments ; I can fuflfer \ but I knov 
not how to repent. 
• I I - 

4 f • # 

Adieu ! my amiable Henrietta I When yoi 
have told his Lordfhip all this, tell yourfel 
that nobody loves you iq much as I do«. 
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LETTER II. 

WcdnefJay, Sir John Afton'si 

WE are going to leave a very difagre- 
ab!e houfe, the mafl:er of which 
is ftill more dilagreabie. He is one of 
ihofe troiibkfome people one is fo forry to 
meet with i the fpecics of whotn is, how- 
wer, too common i one of thofe men who 
fatigue one by their attention to pleale, 
and never fpeak but in a ftrain of tedious 
compliment. He has given us a very plen- 
tiful and a very bad fuppcr j ferved up with 
fo much ceremony, and fuch an air of 
preparation, as could not fail of making 
the whole compary fcnfible how much trou- 
ble they had occafioned. 

Sir John has been married fix months, as 

you know ; his Lady is a young woman, 

A 5 long. 
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long, lean, pale, foolifli, proud, with a M 
magant air^ a litck head let upon a th 
neck, and an eternal fncer without tl 
leaft trace of gaiety on her countenant 
This couple fecm to mc extremely W( 
lured. 



Sir Hany is veTy much attached to Li 
Elizabeth; except my own, 1 havcfcen ft 
brothers fo obliging. But, as our virtu 
borrow fomething from cur tcmperatnei 
I have difcovcred that he is naturally atto 
tlvc and officious : he loves to mix in eve 
thing, to make himfelf ncceffary. V 
have already had two or three quarre 
He will ftiHe me in the coach, for fear 
fhould get cokl ; I let down the glais ■, ] 
pulls it up, and I again let if down ; | 
makes grave reprefeitcations to me on d 
fubjed: i I, with all gendenefs, explain i 
him my will i he inGfts j I am obftinat* 
jw ^ves it up with reltwftance ; and, wh< 
I have put him into a. very bad 
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fiE chides, and 1 recover the liberty of . 
bttnfiing. 

For Sir James, his charafttr 15 fweetnefi, 
complaifance, and grace, united to gaiety} 
lierpeal(.s Juft what he oughc ; he expreflca 
blffifelf agreably, and what he fays amufes; 
Lidy Elizabeth is enchanted with him: you 
know how lively her approbations arci it is 
happy for her, they are not lading enough 
10 convert ihemfelvcs into tenderer fenti- 
ments. 

' I endeavor to bufy myfelf about others, 
itiat I may drive away thofe woes which 
bring mc bacli to myfelf. Sometimes 
1 flatter myfelf ihat I no longer love 1 thac 
what I felt at feeing my Lord Oflbry was 
more owing to hatred than to a fofter paf- 
fion. — I hate him, perhaps ! — ah ! why 
Ihould I not hate him ? — I hope at lead that 
I Ihall become calm enough to fee him, to 
fpeak to him, to treat him with the moft 
A 6 mortifying 
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mortifying difdaiq.— Qt no— I will never 
fpeak to him, will nerer fee him. — Here is 
Sir Harry ; he teazes me, he will not wait i 
this is one of hia faulty ; not the leafL pa* 
dence. 

Adieu I love me, love me as you know 
you are beloved by me« 
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LETTER ni. 

Thurfday, Lord Danby's^ 

I Write to you from the moft agreable 
place, perhaps, in nature. From my 
window, I have a view of woods, waters, 
meadows, the moft beautiful landfcape 
imaginable: every thing exprefies calmnels 
and tranquillity : this foiiting abode is an 
image of the foft peace which reigfls in the 
lijul of the fage who inhabits it. This 
amiable dwelling carries one infenfibly to 
reflefti to retire into one's felf; but one 
cannot at all times relifh this kind of re- 
treat i one may find in the reccflcs of the 
heart more importunate purfucrs than 
thofe from whom folitude delivers us. 

Lord Danby received us perfeftly well ; 
could one imagine a man like him would 

DOt 
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not think retirement a misfortune? It 
rare, very rare, my dear, [hat perfons bo| 
in a high rank* educated in the hurry | 
the world, in the toilfome inaftivity of^ 
court, can find in ihcmfelves the refouro 
againft laflitude. The remembrance i 
the paft often offers nothing to their virf 
but a chain of follies and weaknefl] 
which, fcen in cold blood, appear In th« 
true color. One mull have all my La 
Danby's virtues, to find the examinatiom 
one's own heart a pteafing employment. 

I have found out, that Sir Harry is : 
curious as he is attentive: he flopped oi 
women an hour, to alk a thoufand qiM 
lions of Betty : he has remarked the figl 
that efcaped me; he fancies there is a fecr 
in one of my boxes i he has offered her n 
guineas to aflitre him of it. He is " aftonifl 
" cd that I write to you every day ; he cai 
*' not conceive the rcafon of fo regular > 
' corrcfpondence. Is it really to youj 
9 *• write! 
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" write ?" What think you of thefe imper- 
tinent enquiries ? they coft mc twelve 
guineas j for I fancy I ought to reward 
Betty's fidelity, for fear, upon reflexion, flie 
ihould repent of it. 

The man knows not what he would have; 
'lie wearies me, he difpleafcs mc. — I believe 
really he intends. — Ah ! how odious 
I would he then be to me! — Don't I fee 
him?— Heavens ! what a look f — He ccr- 
lainly divines I am fpcaking of him. It is 
my letter which put him into this ill hu- 
mor. — I promife you, Sir Harry, I (hall 
write every dayj therefore be fo good as to 
Dfc yourfclf to it. — But his fiftcr comes^ 
I muft leave you, my dear friend. 

Adieu ! tell my Lord Caftle-Cary, I do 
B« forget him. 



LETTER 
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LETTER IV. 

From the Manfion of Sir George Howard^ 

your humble Adorer. 

Fridaf. 

I Congratulate you, my Henrietta, on 
fo obftinately refufing to become the 
miftrefs of this favage habitation. Mi& 
Biddulph, who, upon your refufa), has ac- 
cepted the heart,, the hand, and the whole 
immehfe perfon, of Sir George our hoft, is 
a much propercr perfon than yourfclf, to 
procure him that fpecies of happinefi 
which he is capable of tailing. 

Lady Howard is a very little womaOf 
handfome enough, and not coquet ; flie ma- 
nages his family, governs his tenants, 
fcolds his fervams, brings him children) 

wprki 
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vorki tapeftry for his rooms, does not 
Rii for fear of fpoiling her eyes, confulcs 
tlie chaplain, Interdicts love in ail her do- 
minions, marries her dependents, treats the 
moil trifling affairs lerloufly, and makes 
in important bufincfs of the kaft thing ta 
tlie world. 

Let us, however, fee a little nearer this 
lippy woman, this woman who will laugh 
till her laft hour ; if ihe laughs, my dear, 
we Jhould weep, we who To lictle refemble 
her. We (hould think it ftrangc if this 
notable woman had more merit than we> 
it is however certain, Ihe has more hap- 
pinefs. Her life is Qmpic and uniform ; 
but flie is quiet and ufeful : to-morrow 
will produce no pamful change in her 
iituatii'n ; her foul is always opi^n to the 
iinprcQion of pleafure. but what pUa- 
fure? you will fay. Ah! my de^r Hen- 
rietta, are there then fo many kinA ? A 
long ftudy of ourfelves, realon, und know- 
ledge. 
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ledge, do they render U3 more happy ? 
know not what idea others have of tl 
light we call undcrdanding; it appears 
my imagination like a torch, which tl 
firft breath of air may cxtinguilh : it brlgh 
-ens the darknefj a little, but does not ha 
dinipate it \ its weak light is fuflicient i 
flicw us that we walk on the edge of 
precipice, but not to point out the flifi 
pery path where our feet may fail us : iJ 
fall, my dear •, and, when at the bottom 
the abyfs, have the advantage of reflcftini 
that, if we had fecn clearer, we had ril 
been there. 

I am not abfolutely unhappy : I b^ 
to believe that the misfortunes we brill 
on ourfelves are ealier to fupport than thd 
we owe to others. A kind of I know tii 
what fccret emotion affifts us to ftippd 
them i I wifli it may not be vanity. 

, Adieu, my amiable friend ! How dd| 
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my Lord Caftle-Cary in my abfence ? I am 
no longer prefent to make up your quarrels ; 
therefore you ought to engage in them the 
feldomer. When he vexes you a little, re- 
member he is my relation and my friend : 
he has many eftimable qualities, he is wor- 
thy of your heart — if, however, there is a 
man in the world, worthy the tcndernefs of 
a woman whd thinks juftly. 
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of a more equal temper : people muft 
very amiable to appear fo to thofe who 
them every day, I am oqt of patience wil 
bun : he advifes me to throw away a nofe*^ 
gay that Sir James has gathered h}i 
and has juft given me ; Sir Harry has 
breathed fince I have had it \ be brings 
twenty examples of illnefs, occafioned M 
die too ftrong perfume of jonquiUs; k 
aflfures me, they are very bad for the hed£ 
As I iee his impertinent jealoufy, I IhaS 
keep the nofegay ; I would keep it, \i it 
gave me a thoofand head-achs. I (halt be 
at Winchefter to-morrow ; I (ball find your 
letters there ; it is the only pleafure I pro« 
niiie mylelf. 

Adieu ! my tendereft refpefts to my Lord 
Caftk-Cary. 
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LETTER VI. 

Sunday, Winchefter. 

Received your letters as fooo as I ar^ 

rived here ; you cannot douhCt my dear 

Henrietta, of the fincere pleafure I felt in 

wading them. Every moment of my life, 

your friendlhip has been dear to me : for a 

long time niy heart was fatisfied with it : 

how happy was I then ! If my foul is now 

pofibflcd) too feelingly poflfefTed, by lefs vo« 

luntary and more tumultuous fentiments, 

betiqve me> they have not weakened that 

tender and folid affeAiop which attaches 

me to you : the amiable qualities which 

gave birtb to this friendfhip owe nothing 

to illufion : nor how can either time or ab- 

fence deft coy it ? 

My firmnefs aftonifhes you. Ah ! my 

good God ! This effort, which you admire, 

would. 
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would, if I was able to examine ic without 
palTion, lofe much of the value we boA 
fct upon it. What is it that I facrificc? 
of what good do I deprive myfelf ? of the 
fwectnefs, perhaps, of being again dfr-, 
ceived ! But can I abandon myfelf to dui 
pleafure, when I have loft that of deceiving 
myfelf? 

You bid me pardon my Lord Oflbry, or 
think no more of him.— Pardon him ? Ah! 
never ! — Think no more of him? I think of " 
him certainly as little as I can 5 I no longer 
think of him with pleafure : I no longer 
think of him with regret j — I think of him 
—alas ! my dear ! becaufe it is impoffiblc.. 
for me not to think of him. Remembrance 
will not leave us 5 we fancy we lofe it in the 
world i but a moment of folitude reftorcs 
all its force, which dilEpation feemed to 
have taken away. When alone, that idea, 
once lb dear to me, is ever prefent to my 
imagination 5 I fee again that form. — How 

did 



io Laijf Camp LBV* ^5 

the fouU which I believed animated that 
ungrateful man, embellifh all his features ! 
what a perfcft creature did it offer to my 
eyes ! Ah ! why, why has it torn away the 
aoiiabJe veil, which hid his vices and his 
faliebood from me ? — So much candor in 
that countenance; and fo mucfh perfidy, to 
much ingratitude, in that heartl'<«<-Oh! that 
he is not as noble, as generous, as I be* 
lieved him !— -Yes, my greaieft misfortune 
b, being forced to defpife hina. 

Adieu 1 m^y good, my beloved friend ! I 
am net in a ftate to reply to all you aik«-~ 
How weak am I Hilll*— ought I to ipeak of 
him ?^-~I can fly him, renounce, ba^, deteft 
htm : but to forget bim*-«alds ! I cannot 
ftw«tihim. 
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^ireneli, and to pisy with the fufpence of a 
nun that I meant to make happy, I Ihould 
defpife myfelf indeed. No, my dea:r Hen- 
rietta, I will never oblige any one to pur- 
chafe a benefit I intend them. Either I 
know myfelf very ill, or it is not in my na- 
ture to pardon him. I fhoiild promife it m 
vain. The forrows I have felt are for ever 
tngravcn on my memory : I am very far 
from defiring it /hould be in my power to 
infiift an equal fhare of mifery on him : my 
hatred is as generous as my friendiliip was 
tender j I Ihall confine its cfFefts to flying 
the prefence of the ingrate. My Lord 
Caftle-Cary pretends, that all refentment 
ought to yield to a fincerc repentance. With 
my inferiors I will govern myfelf by this 
maxim i but never with my friends. But, 
my dear, it will not be ufeiers to make a 
little remark here; it is, that men only efta- 
bliOi this principle in hopes to take advan- 
tage of it. Accuftom yourfelf to think, with 
my Lord Caftle-Cary, that repentance cf- 
B 2 faces 
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faces all faults ^ and, depend bn it, be ^ 
provide bimfelf of fufEcient occafions to r 
4)ent.— His letter difpleafes ttic, I coilfefi 
I renounce his approbation : it would cc 
me too dear, if I muft buy it by a weaknc 
.vhich would degrade me in my own eyei 
I have always regarded as the greliteft of i 
misfortunes, the lofs of one^s own gDod Oj: 
nion : one -may enjoy the ^fteem of otbei 
viuchout deferving it ; we may owe it to di 
^fimulation ^ but what muft become of ^ 
internal ipeace, when we can no longer i 
iieem ourfelvcs ? 

« - . • ■ 

My Ix>rd Caftle-Caiy is very fii^ult^, ' 

«xpe£t I Ihould fubmit'to his'dedfKHMfii^ 

/air of whic-h he knows fo little. Aepi 

mand hto^ x^priinMd -himiieartilyt lb 

«f you* 
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Tuefday, Wincheftcr. 

> aflt me how 1 fpend my timCj with 
f vhom I am, and who of my prefenc 
Opantoos are moftagreable tome. Alas! 
jm weary of myfelfi I am with all the 
rid* an4 nobody pieafcs me enough to 
[kge my ftfcention. We are here Sfceeni 
|&l,t;en of us from Loqdon* without 
jtttiog Hhc (wighbquciBg peQpIe of 
^Ot c^- whoj& the houfe is always full. 
i> eostytu^ crowd, mchec tiiltra<^s tfiaot 



E>ord Wilton has a violent palTion for ^nm 
^'UU: he has laboEcd hard to acquire 
b:£» but nature has denied him the lalcnts- 
|ch bring them into view, and that tzS^fi 
|ch only can giveihcm perteftion. With 
B 3 a ftrong 



a ftrong voice, he fings dtfagreably^ i 
dances with a bad grace, though InduH 
oufly exaft Jn the fteps. He defigns q 
rcdlly, paints little fcrcens which are q 
(her pretty nor ugly, and makes detefta 
vcrfes with great facility. Every day gj 
birth (o a thoufand couplets and madri^ 
tn which Cupid, Venus, Hebe, and Oly 
pus, find themfclves, whether they will 
no, at the feet of the terreftrial divinil 
e>f the caftle. — You afTume, when you ' 
five, the name which rhyme is pleafed: 
confer on you. As to the reft, my 1/ 
is a worthy man j I do not believe he \ 
a fault, except that of defiring to be wl 
he is not. Born with fimplicity, courM 
and a moderate underftanding, if he I 
not pretended to fuperiority, he had cfca[ 
fhe mortification of feeing himfelf ridi 
lous. His Lady — But fomcbody cornel 
who is it ?— ah ! who can it be but I 
Harry ! — But who has fubjeflcd me to 
Harry's importunities ? why muft I fui 
thg 
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tRem ? what right has he to weary me thus ? 
Ah ! my dear Henrietta, what enemy to 
the human race invented that falfehood, 
which, under the name of politenefs, com- 
mands our civilities, and forces us to con- 
flraln ourfclves ? — This troubiefomc crea- 
ture gets admittance into my clofet ; infen- 
libly he gains ground ; he is always at my 
fide — he almoft reads what I am writing — 
I wi(h he read this, to teach him — I conii- 
nue writing on purpofe — " Sir Harry, be fo 
" obliging — give me leave" — He bows, 
lighs, and flays ; he (lays indeed. In the 
humor 1 am in, I wifh he would fpeak, 
that he would tell me he loves me. — I 
vould give a thoufand guineas, he would 
laske that cunfcffion. — 

Since my ill ftars will fix hitii here, I 
oiufl leave you. 
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TtiefdajF nigl^e 

As I was going to tell yoia this morning^ 
La4y Wilton is very amiable j fhe thinb 
juftly, behaves with decorum, and withoul 
affc^lation ; Ihe is handfome, well made ; 
by- her bloom, one would imagine hei 
younger than Lady Elizabeth her fifter 
Siie loves her Lord, fees his weak fidej 
Bcvcr laughs at it herfelf v and, by her fcri- 
ous air, prevents others from rallying hinr>< 
Devout towards God, fhe ferves him with* 
out oftentation^ fevere to herfelf, com« 
plaifant to her friends, eafy and getitle tfl 
all the world, fhe claims little attentiooi 
but attrafts the highcfl^ and pofTeffes the 
refpedt and fmcere admiration of all who 
know her. 

We have here the new Counteft of Ra- 
nelagh, a little giddy-brain, who loves no- 
thing but noife and play^ (he is pretty, 

but 



ht without charaiSer : how difagrcable a 
itc ! I have obferyed, that this fpecics of 
bplc adopt the faults of every body they 
inverfe with. 

But (he who pretends to the glory of 
Bipfing all, of conquering all hearts, is 
beautiful Countefs of Southampton ; 
Ways lovely, lovely from morning till 
Ifht, ever in the attitude of fitting for her 
Ifture, (he thinks of nothing but how to 
ipear mofl beautiful, and talks of nothing 
It the eficifts of her charms. If any 
ian addreflcs his converfation to her, (he 
fo convinced he is going to make her a 
btnptiment, that an air of thanks pre- 
l^s her attention to what he is to fay : 
our laiiies are bu6ed in rallying her. 
fpite of every thing they can fay, the 
buntefs pleafes all eyes ; but Die pleales- 
eyes only. 

*We have Sir William Manly, gay, agre* 
B 5 able^ 
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ablr, fimplc, plain ; a true Englifhman, 
tached to the manners, to the laws, 
cuftoms of his country. He is of a 
ancient family, but little dillingutlhei 
court-favour -, and thinks his birth 
nitcly preferable to new, though higl 
titles. Pofleflbr of the fincft cftate in 
county, he lives in the midll of his de| 
dents, like a tender faiher, furroundcd 
his children who adore him ; without 
thinking he is above them, except 
his fuperiority can remove their mil 
or procure them any advantages. In I 
commiffioii of the peace for a large coui 
he has labored to in(lru£t himfelf 
So many others neglefl, the duties of 
truft, and joins knowledge to the moftei 
table integrity. This is a man, my di 
ind the only one here who deferves 
illation. 



^and 

Hpel 



But the idol of our ladies is Sydoj 
the youngeft of thofe Sydneys you are i 
quaj 
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quainted with : he is a young Baronet» not 
very rich, but infinitely proud notwith- 
fiandiag ; he is tall, well mad?, has the 
fioefl hair in the world, admirable teeth, 
Ibmc wit, ver/ little knkt and a great 
deal of trifling jargon. He knows nothing, 
talks of every thing, lies with impudence ; 
il knowing in dogs, horfes, baubles ; de- 
evcry body, admires himfelf fincerely, 
without ceafing, tires people of 
ines amongfl: foots, and palTcs here 
a charming fellow. 

Adieu, mydcareft friend t I embrace my 
' Lord Caftle<Cary, though I do not pardon 
[ luio. 



4 
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Wednefdaj, Winchdtarr t - 

THEY have brought me two of yoar|c 
. letters; I ought to have receivd 
them yefterday i I was very uneafy about 
them : Sir Harry thought they muft havt 
been forgot ; he went leven miles to cq« . 
quire for them. I believe I have a bad 
heart, for I am angry at having this obli- 
gation to him. 

What you tell me of the rupture be* 
tween Sir Charles and Lady Selby, appears 
to me incredible. What ? that lover, fo^ 
paffionate, who adored her, who could notP 
live without feeing her, and who threatened 
in his zealous furies to (lab himfelf before 
her eyes? he has quitted her, and with* 
that unconcernednefs,, that eclat, without 
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iroubling himfclf either about her or the 
world ! 

Happy men ! what advantage does dif- 
ference of education, prejudice, and cuftom, 
give to that daring fex, who blulh at no- 
ling, fay and do whatever they p!eafc! 
What arts will man not praflife, when im- 
pelled by intereft or by pride ! he cringe* 
at our feet, without being athamed i our 
fcom does not ahafe him, our difdain can- 
not repulfe him ; mean when he defires, in- 
folent when he hopes, ungrateful when he 
\a% obtained. Supple and inHnuating fer^- 
pent J who, like that in Milton, takcft 
every form, trieft every art, to engage our 
attention J and then conveyeft thyfelffroni. 
ihe ftiare thou haft fprcad for us ! '^ 

•n 

Poor Lady Selby ! how I pity her ! how 
Ktter it is to be abandoned ! Ah ! my dear 
Henrietta t with what levity you fpeak of 
ler fituaiion ! if you had ever felt that tor- 
menting 



k 



\ 
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^^■benting mirery — may you never feel M 

I^^^This relation has recalled to my memj 

thofc hours when my erring heart— bil 

will think of it no more. I 

; I 

t Have I told you that we have here^ 
'famous Countefs of Sunderland) fo beai 
ful, fo indifFcrcnr, fo beloved, and fo efte* 
ed, not only in England, but in the N 
them courts, of which (he was the admi 
tion ? She is near forty, and does not i 
pear thirty. I cannot better paint her 
you, than by fending you the copy of a i 
ter flie wrote to Sir William Manly : he 
prefcrved it carefully ever (ince he receii 
it, which is thirteen years. He has trai 
the outlines of it to me, which has gii 
me a great defire to fee it ; and he has p 
mifed me to fend for the box in which i' 
kept. This letter, he fays, perfedly chan 
terizes the Countefs. He was tn love vi 
her, and cannot fee her even now withi 
emotion. He had wrote her a declarat 
3 
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of love ; and it is her anfwer to that de- 
claration which I am to fee. As foon as I 
have this, wonderful epiftle» I will commu« 
nicate it to you. 

Adieu I mjf ch«riiuog fnend. 



LETTER 
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L E T T E R X. 

Thurfda^, Wind 

YOU are craelly exaft, my dear 
etta : you promifcd me not to 
tion Lord Ofibry, and you keep your 
with a punctuality that I admire. I diJi 
wifli you (hould entertain me with his 
timents, with my own, or the caprice wl 
brings him back to me : but to leave 
in ignorance, whether he is yet in Londoirt 
whether he intends (laying there, what 
is doing, whether he endeavors to fee 
Lord Caftle-Cary ; this is hard, yes, very '| 
hard indeed. It is fomctimes kind to fail 
a little in complying with one's requeft.— 
But why this vain curiofity ? — what ifr 
tcrcft have I ? — Pcrfcvere — tell me nothing,' 
of him. 



My temper is grr 



very bad 5 every 

thing. 
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I thing difpleafcs me : Sir Harry makfs 
I pjice dilagrcable lo me-, he befets me, 
I feligues me ; wherever I turn, I fee onl 
I Jiim ; he follows me, he me«s me every 
f where. Scarce am 1 a moment in my clo- 
I fet, before he enters with an air of fome 
I "important bufinefs : you would fuppofc by 
I his looks fomething very inccreftiog broughc 
Ihtn there; he has nothing to iay to me, 
lUic perhaps to bid me good-morrow. He 
IgDCB out, he comes back, he fcems difhirb- 
■n); be takes out of Betty's hands what- 
lewr fhe was going to bring me, diforders 
y books, throws them down, aUvs me ityf 
I away without drinking ic, returns 
; he is i)l, overwhelmed with an- 
^at he is dying. He walks with his 
"ofs, fighs, groans, does not die, 
htufts my patience to that degree 
itl find it difficult to behave to bim with 
"litenefs. How I hate love ! how I hate 
Bill who entertain the cruel defign of infpir- 
^g me wich it ! 

Sir 



this 
, he 
only 
very ' 
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Sir James defires a moment's conve 
tion with me : *' He has formed a proje 
be fays, ^^ which he will fubmit to my 
*^ cilion/' He regards me with an air 
•—he fpeaks to me with fuch a tone of v 
—what can he have to fay to me I 

I have one obligation to Lord Ofl! 
the remembrance of him will be my 
iervacive, my eternal prefervativc, againi 
his fex. Who can appear amiable to 
after my Lord OITory ? who can infpirc 
with confidence, when my Lord Oflbry 
deceived 1 me ? how different are all ] 
from him ! but, my dear, I mud thinl 
more of him<-*alasf how difficult is 
forget him t 

I indole the letter I promifed you : 
William has allowed me to take a a 
you will hare the goodnefs to fend ii 
back; 



i< 
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" To Sir William Manlv. 

My cftecm for Sir William Minly en- 
" gages me to explain myfelf to i>im with 
a freedom, which 1 Ihoitid perhaps dif- 
penfe with myfelf from ufing to another. 
You are amiable, well made, modeft \ 
you appear prudent, and I believe you 
difcreet. So many perfcftions, if you 
join conftancy to them, will render the 
woman who loves you happy. They 
would juftify her choice in her own eyes, 
as well 3s in thofe of others: an uncom- 
mon advantage, which would determine 
me in your favor, if love was a fentiment 
to which I chofe to give up my heart. 
My reafons for avoiding this palHon are 
not founded on thofe prejudices which 
have for a long time lofl: much of their 
influence : the prefent cudom allows me 
to have 3 lover \ and perhaps I fiiould 
!.' not 



J 
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** not efteem myfelf lefs, if my tafte 
** to admit one. What I owe to my Ij 
** Sunderland would, however, rcftraittjj 
" if he had the generofity to thiaikjl 
** promifes were mutual. He ttf^ 
*' me at a time when the fiightcft coi^ 
*' fance would have engn^ed my moft 
" der attachment: 1 fnxerely thank 
" for leaving me to that indifference W 
" he defervcs I Ihould feel tor him : 
•' extreme; he knows it \ and if I dt; 
•* give public marks of it, it is 6nly I 
" regard to myfelf, not thinking.Jt d( 
^ to ftiew contempt for the man ''i 
.** name I bear. '" 



I 



** Left to my own reflexions, I have 
made it my employment to confldcr 
a philofophic attention the world ! 
different feafons of human life ; 
duration, or, to fpeak with morc^ 
priety, the perpetual vicifficude, c 
fiiblunary things. My moft fcrious 
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(has been to examine the virtues and the 
failings of my own fex: 1 have endea- 
vored to difcover the guides which are 
given us, to lead us fafcly through the 
difficult paths in which we tread. I have 
fcen. Sir WilHam, that coquetry, weak- 
nels, and pride, are the portion of both 
lexesj but particularly of my own. To 
' pride, well underftood, and turned to- 
' wards its nobleft object, women owe 
' their virtue : coquetry, in juft bounds, 
'makes them agreable-, weaknefs makes 
* fiime wretched, and others contemptible. 
" Our tafte ranks us indifpenfably in one 
^_ofjthefe ciafles: mine has decided for 
ipiide is my choice. Thofe who 
nothing but the frivolous advan- 
ce' of being lovely, pafs one part of 
their lives in applauding themfelves on 
ihetr charms, and ihe other in lamenting 
thrir lofs. What a ridiculous part docs 
VCoquelte play, when flie has no longer 
'thofe «nraflions fhc would ftill be thought 
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I know not whether I fee the Count( 
virtues and her reafoning in a juft lig 
bnt iter clafs of weak women feesns to 
chat of good hearts. 



r 
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LETTER XL 

Friday, Winchcftcr. 

■ 

HOW ! my dear Henrietta ! he is gone 1 
they know not whither ! You fear he 
is in France — and why fear it ? — ah ! 
whether he days or goes abroad, what is it 
to me? — what intercft ought I to take 
in it ? — he is dead to me. — Yet it is fweet, 
bweyer, to think he lives for no other 
than myfelt 

I am afl3idted, my dear friend ; I know 
not what I would have: difguft and in-* 
fipidity are diffufed around me ; the man* 
ncr of living hicre wearies me, without 
diflipating my chagrin. Ruinous gaming, 
long repafts, a great deal of mufic, little 
itpofe, continual noife, none of thofe calm 
delights I promifed myfelf in the country. 

C —You 
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— You arc fure my Lord Oflbry is no 1 
in town -, yet if his family is th 
one would fuppofc — In France ? — w 
France ? — The Marchionefs of Dorcli 
whom he once loved, is juft gone thith 
l^erhaps'his paflion for her is revivi 
Does my Lord Caftlc-Cary hide nc 
from you ? the manner in which he ^ 
<o me, gives me fufpicions. — Ah ! wl 
all this to me ? why. do I torment mj 
•—Lady Elizabeth begs you will fen 
a white domino, very genteel, that is, 
much adorned. Send me one alfo ; 
be — my God, whatever you pleafe : 
for a mafquerade that jny Lord Wil: 
to give : one is fatigued with pie; 
here.— To go away without feeing 
Caftle-Cary, without endeavoring t 
acquainted with you, to fpeak to y 
not to ftrive to find out where I ai 
know from myfelf! — Strange, inconcei 
creature ! he appeared full of ardor 
** could not live without feeing me i 
Q " wi 



t 
% 
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lOut appcafing me— to recover his 
t, or to die, — ** faid he to Betty, the 
at fhe came, all in tears, to beg I 
receive his vifit, and hear him !— 
It he is gone ! he is gone, my dear, 
IS not fcen my Lord Caftle-Cary. 
ver he is, I wifh him all the happi* 
lefire for myfelf. But why accufe mc 
*lty, and reproach mc for his depar- 
Ah 1 my dear Henrietta! you love 
^aftle-Cary more than you imagine ! 
iopt his Ilyle without perceiving it. 

•u ! here is Sir Harry : I am very 
at prefent to converfe with him. 
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LETTER XIL 

Saturday, Wind 

IAm weary to death of this place 
dear. How do I already regret 
<lofet, my own, the fweetnefs of thofe 
verfations which an undoubted confii 
rendered fo animated, thofe limple ai 
ments, thofe hours fo ufefully pafled in 
ing ! If chagrin fometimes broke in 
cur tranquillity, at leaft coldnefs i 
found a place in our hearts. 

One feems free here, and yet confl 
is hid under that fceming liberty: ever 
has the freedom of doing what Y\t will 
not of fpeaking what he thinK^. 

How little fatisfaftion does the i 
workl^ that brilliant foclety~ called 

com] 
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company} give to thofe who examine ic ac- 

tcotively ! It is neither tafte nor the hcartr 

Inor even the hope of plcafure, which draws 

together thefe fantaftical beings, born to 

poileis much, to defire more» and to enjoy 

nothing* They feek each other withouc 

[king impelled by affedion ; they meet 

rithout being pleafed> and part without 

t. What is it then which unites 

? Equality of rank and of fortune, cuf* 

itom, wearinefs of themfelves *, that necelSty 

\ti diflipation, which they feel perpetually,. 

find which feems attached to greatnefs, 

friches, and fplendor ; in {hort> to all thofe 

goods which Heaven has not equally diftri* 

bated to all its creatures. 



« 

What bonds, my dear, and what friends, 
ibr a heart like mine ! Little accuftomed ta 
difguife my fentiments, what pleafure can I 
find amongft thofe to whom I cannot avow 
them without referve ? One muft be in a 
very happy fituation to amufe one's felf wich^ 

C g thofei. 
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thofe, from whom one has no tendern< 
but I am too full of reflexion : I weary 
perhaps. 

Adieu ! in whatever humor I am> 1 1 
you always » ye$» with all my heart* 



LETT 
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LETTER Xlir. 

Sunday, Wincheftcr,- 

'nr^WO of your letters! — he is not 
X come back— they know not where 
heis— one from my Lord Caftle-Cary — he 
tells me nothing ; but he chides me, and in^ 
a ftyle that he would have me take for that 
of friendihip-— for that of reafon.— I will 
Cjertainly. anfwer him« He complains to me 
of the little coniplaifance you (hew him. 
Why, my dear Henrietta, have you not told 
him what you know of me, what I con- 
feed yofi* ihould: conomunicate to him? 
** You* willnQt let this man fee to what an 
" excefs another has been belov.e.d.'* The 
excufe is difobliging ; is he then to blame 
. for being angry ? though he is my moft 
cfteemcd friend, I have a kind of repug- 
nance to confefs to him my vyeakqef^. I 

C 4. wiUi. 



3^ Lady Catesby'j Letters 

will, however, tell him all : he will at 
be convinced, that thofe caprices 
which our fex is reproached have no : 
in my refcntment. 

You arc not upon good terms witl 
Harry ; it is a misfortune I cannot 
from you : he afkcd me yefterday why 
had deferred your marriage with 1 
Caftle-Cary till fummer: I told him 
chofe to wait your uncle's return, whc 
to come back at that time from his emb 
A quarter of an hour after he repeated 
fame queftion, and I made him exacll] 
fame reply. 

** Cruel woman !** he exclaimbd, 
•' impofe fo hard a condition I— If 1 
!' Caftle-Cary— '• 



cs 



If you were, Sir ?" faid I— 



^ I believe—** 
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- You believe ?— •• , 

" I hope yourLady(hip is not offended— '* 
" But pray, if you were Caftle-Cary ?— v! 

" I dare not fpeak — I have the unhappi- 
** nefs to difplealc you — to be troubleibme 
" to you ^ notwithftandingj Madam—** 

Upon this he arofe from his feat, took 
Heaven ta witnefs ta I know not whatj 
walked about very faft, began a converfa^ 
tion with bimfelf, and all this with an air fo 
gloomy, fo affliftcd, fo melancholy—- and 
has remained ever fince fo difconcerted— 
but here he comes^ more fad, more indif^ 
pofed, more dying,, than ever : he brings 
me fome pamphlets ; I am /ure they are 
tOFth nothing, even before I fee them- 
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LETTER XIV. 

Monday, Winch< 

I Write this poft to Lord Caftlc-C 
lUid give him that detail he could 
obtain from you. His long friendfhi; 
my Lord Offory perfuades him that 
tifage of which I complain cannot be 
pardonable. I flatter myfclf, he will j 
otherwtfe ; he (hall no longer, at lead, 
an excuie fbr tiring me with common-] 
arguments.. , To tell you the truth, 
dear Henrietta, \ would on no account 
any other perfon (hould fee this hift 
it appears to me a difagreable cin 
fiance to have one ;. and, if I was to t 
fcrioufly> I fhould probably deftroy 
I fpcnt part of the night in writing i 
cannot exprefs to you how much this 
ployment has difordered me. As foe 
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Lord Caftle-Cary has read this packet^ do 
me the favor to bura it. 

I cannot aofwer your letter ; you were 
^^7 gay^ my dear, when you wrojte it } I 
am not enough fo at prefent to reply^ 



^ To Lord Castle-Cary. 



^^ No my Lord, I have not that fpirit of 
*^ ohftinacy which could lead me to afflift 
" myfclf that another may {hare in my 
"pains; but I have that noble firmnefs, 
*^ which diftinguifhes generous minds from 
" tbofe (ne^n fouls always ready to receive 
" any imprcffion you wifli to give them. 
" Determined in my refolutions by unalter- 
" able principles, I am capable of thofe 
"ijxalted efforts which honor demands; 
" and what I believe my duty, (hall always 
" regulate my conduft, and my ideas of 
" bappinefs. 

C6 «^Hc 
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*^ * He has wronged you, you lay 
is fenfible of it, he returns ; you i 
his fubmiflions: this proceeding i 
confiftent with your charader : yoi 
love I you are ftiU beloved ;. you o 
to pardon/ 



•* And why ought I, my Lord ? Yoi 
a quarrel with Mr. Stemill ; he ha 



«c 

** the fatisfaftiow in his power ; you 1 
" he loved you : notwithftanding this, 



fulted you in a moment of madnefs 
acknowledged his faulty he offered yc 



€1 

It 

U 
U 



refufed to hear him ;- nothing could 
vail on you to confent to an accomnn 
tion : and for a doubtful jeft^ a ' 
efcaped. in^ the heat of a foolilhdif] 
you ftretched dead at your feet 
whom you had an. hundred, times c 
by the tender name of firiend. Did 
^' one blame your inflexibility ? 

l^ And why muft I pardon ? 1 who 
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^ been infulted with cool neflcAion, with 
^ premeditated defign, under the veil of 
^ friendfliip* of love, of all thofe fentiments 
^ which have power to touch a grateful 
^ and tender heart? Ah! what right has 
* one fex to fport with the fofinefs and fen- 
■• Ability of the other ? 

*^ If cuftom has made the point of ho* 

^ nor different between us, if I am not 

■* forced to revenge myfelf publicly, ought 

•* my rcfentment to be the lefs lively ? 

^ ought it to yield to the advances of an 

" enemy, who mud have expiated with his 

^ life a much lefs injury had it been of^ 

** fcred to your Lordfliip ? what are your 

** pretentions toinfulc, or to revenge? what 

^ pride perfuades you that you have a right 

^ to puni(h,. when you think I ought to 

** pardon ? 

" Don*t, my Lord, give me prejudices 

^ for laws,, nor ufurpation as a title v 

timer 
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^ time and poileflion may ftrengthen 
power of injuftkey but cannot n 
it lawful. In the difficult road we 1 
travelled together. Heaven kat pi; 
us in the fame path} I have fpiri 
keep up to you, my Lord-, and 
allow no diftinftion between creat 
who feel» think, and afb, in the 1 
manner. 

" But I hate to declaim ; and, the 
*' your letter is very proper to animate 
*' I will carry the fu.bjeft no further 
•' will give you the account you have 
•* fired ; I even confent to make you 
*' arbiter between Lord Oflbry and i 
** prepared, however, to appeal from j 
*' judgment, if you condemn me after 
V^ fads I am going to difclofe. 
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f The History of Lady Catesby and 
•• Lord OssoRY. 

" What I am going to confide to your 
^ Lordfbip, is interefting only to a friend. 
** Wholly engroflfcd by my affliftions, I am 
** notwitbftanding fully fcnfiblc they con- 
^ tain nothing extraordinary, but the man- 
** ner in which I have felt them ; but events 
" appear to us in a very different light 
** from the difference of our charaders : I 
** am inconfolable under a misfortune which 
** would perhaps have been very light to 
r** another. 

" Married at fixteeny and a widow at 
"eighteen, I returned to London jufl at 
" the time you fet out for Vienna : nothing 
** then promifed me the confiderable for- 
" tune I have fince been miflrefs of. With- 
* out ambition, without fondnefs for fplcn- 

!! dor. 
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*^ dor» I did not wifli for that fortune 
*' alas ! would my brother iliil enjoyed it 
^ what riches can make me forget him 
** how willingly would I part with all tbi 
^* idle pomp, to recover a friend fo dear R 
" me! You loved him, my Lord^ anc 
** you know how juftly I regret him* B 
^ left us to go into France ; and I re 
*' mained with my aunt, who had been i 
^^ parent to us both. Lady Anne her daugb 
** ter marrying Lord Ofmond, and my auo 
*• giving up to them her houfe in Pali-Mall 
^' it was fixed I ihould continue with Lad] 
« Ofmond, 

** My Lord Catefby's extreme jealovifj 
•' had accuftomed me to retirement: ] 

found little pleafure in the great world! 

reading and mufic employed all m] 
** time. The men thought me amiable: 
•* they told me foi but, without being 
^^ infenfible to the pleafure of admiratiooi 
«< I was infinitely fo to the cares of w] 

^ lovcri 



cc 
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"lovers. I Uughcd at their tranfports ; 

" and, ridiculing the follies of which love 

Bl* made them guilty, I fancied reafon and 

* pride would always fecure me from its 

* power. 



Soon after my coufin's marriage, we 
left London for Herifordftiire. Lord 
Offory and Mr. Afliby returned at that 
time* one of them from France and the 
other from Italy : as they were both 
friends to my Lord Ofmond, ihey were 
invited to Hertford j they fet out direiftly, 
and arrived together. I was with Lady 
Ofmond, when my Lord prefenied them 
to her : the moment I caft my eyes on 
«ie of them, my tafte was for ever 
£xed. 

Lord Ofibry profefled himfelf an ene- 
my to love; till I faw him, 'I was per- 
USt\y indifferent : this conformity of hu- 
mors, on which they fometimes rallied 
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*^ us, was the firft bond of that friendfhi 
*^ which united us : he talked of love, bi 
^^ it was always to complain of its rigor 
^^ he feemed to know only its pains. M 
*' heart, which already fympathized witi 
^' him, took a fecret intereft in his dii 
*• courfcs ; I repeated them to myfelf whei 
^^ alone, and, fuppofing he regretted a 
^* unfaithful miftrefs, I partook of his ch^ 
** grin : I was aftonifhed how (he coul 
•• ever ceafe to love him ; and it feemedt 
" me, that a woman who could betray c 
^^ abandon him muft be born more per£ 
^^ dious than all others. 

*' I pafled fome time without atlendin 
to the pleafure I felt in feeing Lord G 
fory : I gave myfdf up to it without re 
*' flexion; and only obfcrved, that, fine 
his coming to Hertford, every thing WJ 
become more intereft ing to me^ 

** Mr. Alhby declared himfclf my lover 



cc 
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>u know his paffions are lively, but 
' fliort duration ; he addreffed me with 
te moft impatient ardor, but that ardor 
)peared to me importunate. Lord Of- 
ond wiflied he might pleafe me ; he 
^en gave him hopes, but I deftroyed 
em the moment he fpoke to me on the 
tbjcft. Mr. Afliby grew infupportable 

me ; he beoime melanchojy, jealous, 
ipertinent ; he quarreled with me of- 
n» and pafled whole days in hunting 
avoid me. My Lord Oflbry, on thcfc 
cafions, rallied me on his abfence; 
Id pie, laughing, he faw I was a£9i&ed' 

it, and oflFered himfclf to reprefene 
T..Aftiby. He took his place near 
e, imitated his Jittle cares ; gathered 
►wcrs, and prefcnted them to me with' 
at timid countenance, that air of fad- 
k^ from which unhappy love cannot* 
efcrve itfelf, and which adds to the 
fguft of the beloved objeft. My Lord 
ixcd fo much grace with every thing 

" he 
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he did) that his pleafantry, though 
peated often, was always new and er 
** taioing: it engaged us to feek < 
*^ other ; and when our converfation I 
** a more ferious turn, Lord Oflbry 
mented Mr. Afhby's unhappinefs> 
told me he could not conceive any 
*^ fortune equal to that of loving me 
being difpleafing to me. One mor 
when I had been walking a long 
with Mr. A(hbj9 by one of his com 
caprices, he changed His humor < 
^* fudden, and ap]Seared infinitely gay, 
" lively: my Lord Oflbry aflfumed \ 
*^ rious air ; I faw a coldnefs in his lo< 
^ I was (hocked at it ; an unknown < 
" tion took poffcflion of my heart, 
" gave me incxpreffible torment. I w 
•* have fpoke to Lord Oflbry, to afk 
*^ the reafon of his fadnefs \ but, far i 
^* feizing thofe opportunities I gave 
** of approaching me, he did not 
^^ feem to give the leaft attention tc 

" dc 
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defign. The hours pafled, and the day 
was at an end, without his having deigned 
10 addrefs me a fingle word : how long 
did that day appear ! what defpice did 
I feci againit Lord Offory ! I rcfented 
his behaviour fo much, that I thought 
I hated him. The moment I was alone, 
the tears gufhed from my eyes j they 
' removed the oppreffion of my hearr, 
and gave me liberty to refleft on the fe- 
cret caufe of that fcntiment which made 
them flow. 

" Why torment myfclf becaufe of my 
Lord Ofibry's roldncfs ? why defire to 
fpeak to him i" what had I to fay to him ? 
and why intereft myfelf in the change of 
his temper ? Thefe queftions, which I 
put to niyfclf, difcovercd to me at once 
the paflion to which 1 had given up my 
heart without Itnowing it. 

" Shall I ttll you more, my Lord ? In 
" confeiling 
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^' confdling it, I had alfo the weakn( 
^* to pardon myfelf this attachment. 
" found Lord Offory fo worthy to be b 
^^ loved ; the charms of his wit, the gract 
^^ of his peribn, his air, his features, th 
** noblenefs of his fentiments, a thouiani 
,*^ amiable qualities, the virtues he reall; 
" pofieiTed, thofe which my love addc( 
** to them 5 every thing in him fecmci 
•* proper to augment and to juftify my ten 
** dcmefs : I vowed never to difcover nr 

pafljon, but I vowed alfo to carry it ti 

my grave. 

*' I appeared in the mprning witi 
fuch an air of defpondency as mad 
every body apprehenfive for my heaW 
Lord Offory difcovercd fo much inquie 
tude, (hewed himfelf fo touched wit 
my languor, that the lively intereft h 
took in it difpelled it in a moment 
whilft I beheld him, whilft I liftened t 
him, my gaiety returned, and brougl 

" bac 
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back to tny countenance' that cbearful 
luftre, which chagrin had baniflied 
thence. From that moment I carefully 
obferved the progrefs of my conqucft ; 
my Lord (hewed the warmeft friendfliip 
for me, but he fhewed no more than 
friendfhip. 



" The winter brought us back to town ; 
I faw Lord Oflbry feldonier ; I became 
melancholy, thoughtful ; I felt a difguft 
ior all thofe amufements which pleafed 
me before I had given away my heart. 
Lady Henrietta was then at Venice with 
her father : deprived of the. only friend 
with whom I dared to truft my forrows, 
I kept a perpetual guard on myfelf to 
conceal them : fometimes I blufhed at 
my love 5 I regretted my paft tranquil- 
lity ; I determined no longer to give way 
to my fentiments-, Iftruggled with them; 
I examined my Lord with attention -, I 
fought to find defedts in him \ I wifhed 

" it 
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' it was poffible he could difplcafe i 
' but the more I faw, the more I heari 
' him, the more convinced I was thai 
■ was truly worthy of all the love I felt 
'him. 

' Mr. Afliby, whofe levity was extre) 
■' tired of my indifference, addreflcd 
'' vows to Mifs Germain j his infide 
'' made us friends : as his new miftrefs 1 
' often with me, he begged of me not 
' teach her to ufe him ill. My Lord 
' fory had always a place in our conv 

* fation : we fpeak without intending 
' of the object who is dear to us 

* name is without ccaling on the bord 
' of our lips; we would withhold it, 
' it efcapes us: we have pronounced i 
' hundred times, when we fancy we hi 
' not pronounced it once. Whether I^ 
' Aftiby penetrated my fccret though 
' and wilhed to revenge himfelf, or w] 
' ther he really believed what he aflerti 
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" lie repeated to me continually that he 
*' fliould pity extremely that womao who 
" attached herfelf to Lord Oflbry ; he 
" painted him Jbltd, amiable, generous ; 
; infcnfiblc. He chagrined me by 
(Ldifcourfc, yet I was never weary 
liftening to it : Lord Oflbry was 
' talked of though to his difadvantage, 
' and all converfaiion of which Lord Of- 
* fory was the fubjeft had an attra£I:ive 
'' charm for me. 



** I paflcd part of the winter in all the 

I " pangs of fufpcnfe 1 my Lord's attention, 
' his afliduity, redoubled i a thoufand little 
' cares, which proceed from the heart 
' alone, and which the heart alone knows 
' how to fet a juft value on, all pcrfuaded 

} " me that I was beloved ; but he had never 
' told me fo ; and that doubt infeparable 

I " from true pallion, that fear which raifes 
' obftacles to our defires, and deftrcys our 

I I* fondeft hopes, made me always diftruft 
D " thofe 
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^* thofe proofs that I thought he gavcn 
** of his tendcrncfs. Whilft he was witl 
** mc* the fofteft tranquillity reigned in mj 
*V foul, my dearcft wilhcs fcemcd fulfilled 
^* when he was abfent, I felt all my in- 
** quietudes revive. 

•' We were one evening in Lady Of- 
** mond's clofet : every body were ait cardsj 
" except my Lord Oflbry and myfelf i I 
" was Handing, leaning on Lady DurfliSy'a 
•* chair, and obfcrving her play. She 
** called my Lord Offory to alk him a qqef- 
** tion ; as he ftooped down to fpeak to 
•* her, happening to move my hand^ it fell 
•* by mere accident on my Lord*-s : I with- 
*' drew it haftily, but he, fixing on me the 
*• moft paffionate look, carried his to his 
•* mouth, and kifled that part of it whicl: 
" mine had touched, I was afieAed b] 
** this adlion > it foftened nie, it charmec 
*' me ; and during the remainder of the 
** evening I could not keep myfclf fron 

** regard in{ 
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regarding him with a look of embarrafT-' 
ment, which told him too plainly what 
i( endeavored to conceal 

Pardon me, my Lord, if I am proli; 

relating thcfc little particulars : this 
inhuman paQIon has been fo dear to 
ne, all that relates to it is yet fo re- 
lent in my memory, that it is impolTible 
br me to fpeak on the fubjcft without 
t-calling every circumftance that led 
nc to give myfelf up to an inclination 
ifhich has been the fource of all my mif- 
brtunes. 



Early in the fpring we returned to 
Jeirfbrd » Lord Oflbry begged to be of 
lur party. I felt an extreme joy at it ; 

flattered myftlf it was on my account 
inly i I was charmed that he preferred 
ne to thofe amufements which public 
daces offered him: alas ! I was but too 
ratcful for fo trifling a facrificc ! lefs 
D 1 " interrupted 
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^^ interrupted than in town, we paflcd 
** whole hours in thofe beautiful gardeni 
*^ which Lord Ofmond has adorned with 
*^ every charm of art and nature. My j 
*^ Lord innproved me in the French Ian- 
*' guage, and I inftruftcd him in the Spa- 
** ni(h : our ftudies led us to reflexions, of 
*^ which our fentiments were always the 
*^ foundation. The fecret of our fouli 
^^ fcemed every moment ready to efirape 
^^ US; our eyes had already betrayed iti 
** when one day* reading an affeAing ftoiy 
^* of two tender lovers who had been 
•• cruelly torn from each other, the book 
•• fell from our hands, our tears began to 
** flow, and, feized with I know not what 
" kind of fear, our eyes were fixed ar-' 
" dently on each other. He put one of his 
*' arms round me, as if to detain me ; I ' 
^' leaned towards him ; and, breaking fileoce 
^ at the fame time, we exclaimed both to- 
*• gcther, * Ah ! how unhappy were theft 
^ lovers !• 

" A full 
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il"fuU conSdencc followed chis acci- 
ntal difcovery of our tcnderncfs : Lord 
[lory confeflcd to mc the patTion with 
lich, he faid, I had inlpircd him the 
ft moment he beheld mc. He told mc 
c reafons which he had to refift the 
txra emotions of his heart, naturally 
ctined to love. You know he was cn- 
iged to Lady Charlotte Chcllcr, when 
e old Marquis of Dorchefter offered 
mfelf, and WdS immcdiatety accepted, 
adjr Charlotte prrferred to an amiable 
ver who adored ner, and for whom (he 
ecendcd an eqiul palTiun, a title; which 
c had then ny hopes of widi him, he 
iving at that time two elder brothers, 
his ambitious woman drf-^ufted Lord 
Tory with all fhe focv he beliewed them 
lapabte of cendcrnefs or of fidelity. He 
i London ; and, till he came to Hcrt- 
■(^ prcferved his fear of engaging in 
other attachment *, but this fear was 
tn loft in the hope of finding in me a 
D 3 " bean 
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** heart formed for his. He forgot the 
** Marchionefs, and thought of nothing bai 
^^ of delivering himfelf up to the love I in- 
•* fpired, which however he had the cruelty 
^* to conceal from mc. 



cc 
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'* With what Bre did he paint to me that 
love ! how often did he fwear, that h» 
happinefs, .that his life, depended on my 
returning his paflion ! bow melting were 
^' his looks! how ardent his expreflionsl 
his difcourfe, the very found of his voicei 
penetrated my foul : his words are en- 
graven there in charadters never to be ef- 
faced. 



cc 
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^* Ahf my Lord! what a moment! The 

confefllon of a p^ISon which one ptfiukei 

is like ^ fudden flaQi of light* which car 

ries a new day into one's ideas. An un- 

fpeakable charm was diSufed on. ever] 

thing around me; every olge& jbecanK 

mote fmiling, more amiable iii.ipy^yes; 

•c ^ 



^ all nature feemed more adorned and 
•* lovely. That garden where I hadjufl: 
'^ learned I was beloved appeared to me the 
" abode of fome benevolent being, who had 
^ withdrawn the veil which had fo long hid 
*^ my happinefs from me. 

" Seized with aftonilhment and joy, how 
'* could I hide thofe rapid emotions, emo* 
^ tioRS to which I had been then a ftranger ? 
** and why (hould I have reftrained them ? I 
*' fuffered him to fee the pleafure his con- 
^* fcfllon had carried into my foul ; he en* 
" joyed it, and augmented it by his tranlT- 
" ports, and by the gratitude with which he 
•* received the vows I made, never to ceafc 
" 'loving him. 






«C 



^ From thatinftant Lord Oflbry has en* 
grofled all the tendernefs of my fouU and 
I have only breathed to love him. 

'* Twas about this time the Duke of 

D 4 ^[ Suffolk 
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^' Suffolk came to Hertford : he pafied 
** fix weeks there* and conceived that pai^ 
" fion for me which he yet preferves. 
^' Why can I not reward him with a fen- 
*^ timent more tender than efteem ? So 
*^ conftant an ardor ought to triumph over 
•* the remembrance of an ingrate. Mjr 
^* Lord Duke offered me his handi my 
^^ refufal afiBifted without offending him: 
*' he eafily imagined that the rank of 
Dutchcfs, with an immenfe fortune, of- 
fered by a Nobleman whofe perfon was 
*^ uncommonly agreable, and whofe cha- 
^* rafter was high in the world's efteem« 
^^ would not have been refufed without* 
^' a ftrong attachment for another. He 
•* explained himfclf to Lord Ofmond, who 
aflured him of the contrary, but with- 
.out being able to convince him. I did 
not doubt but his fufpicions fell on 
my Lord Offory ; and I believed it the 
** more, becaufe he never after pronounced 
V his name before roe ^ a piece of refpeA 

" which 
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which I Q\i\\ always acknowledge as an 
obligation. 

** We hid with care our fecret correfpon* 
dence, without any other rtafon than a 
little- (hame for having changed our refo- 
lutions : we faw each other continually, 
and at night we wrote to each other what 
we had not been able to Uy during the 
day. How dear is that time even yet to 
my remembrance! how happy did IJivel' 
what good is comparable to the fwcct- 
nefs of loving a man worthy of our moit 
tender afFcdtion, who loves us, who tells 
us fo, who repeats it every moment, and 

jwhofe every wifli is loll in ours! what 
pleafure to expe6t him, to fee him appear, 
to lift up to him thofe eyes to which his 
prcfcnce gives new luftre, to read in his 
that he thinks us lovely, and that we are 
fo happy as to pleafc him ! how flatter- 
ing to fee one's feif the objetft of all his 

\ caret I to imagine he feels all the tranfr 
D 5 " ports- 
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^ Ah I ^my Lordt why do the levity, 
incponftaiicy. of pur hearts^ Jf^^S^ • 
** ^bUccrncfs ieatimencs fo ^i^ft and ench 
ingi -^om whence xrtHoeSri};, that of 
perfons, who have equal power off ] 
curing to each other fo true, /o exalc< 
^' h^ppinefs, oM)^uld ceaf^^^co^el i^ 
^' deliver up rthe pther to etern^ re^i 
V Aip^kbje. .(ei)6bili(y ! deat an4 ^fUtei 
^ presfentfl O0» it is not you who tisiidei 
^ uiybtippy : our natural inquieti^de» 
** capriceS) poifon the gifts of Hea^ 
** and we lavifh away, without po(fefli 
*^ the precious bleflings which it heft 
^^ upon us» 

^^ Six months .pafied in this agreable ( 
^^ittion: towards the noiddle of antu 
^' IjocdOfibry was obb'ged to return to L 
^\ ii(sn/ bdt be pefeat ax the marriage 

. . •' 44 T 
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** Lord Newport with Lady Mortimer. He 
" fhewed an extreme repugnance to leav- 
** ing us, and quitted me with an iinaffeifted 
** -and lively forrow. He wrote tome two or 
** three times a day ; his letters breathed the 
"** foul of tendernefs j he fpoke only of the 
'** ardent defire he had to return, to fee me 
*" again, and of the hopes he had of foon 
** being united to me in thofe foft bonds he 
*' came from feeing tied. My replies ex- 
" preffed the f^rief his abfence gave me» 
** and which nothing was able to diflipate. 
" He returned, and the joy of feeing him 
" again effaced the remembrance of thofe 
" tedious hours I had paflcd without him. 

" The firfl; tranfports of this joy being 
calmed, I fancied I perceived in his looks 
anunufual melancholy; I afked the reafon 
of it, with that tender intereft which a 
heart truly enamored cannot but take in 
the leaft inquietude of the beloved ob- 
jeft. One day, as I prclfcd him to truft 
D 6 !• me 
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** me with his forrows, I faw his eyes wet 
'* with tears : he eodcavored to hide them ■ 
" from me, and turning away his face, 
" ' Ah ! faid he 10 roe, with a voice broken 
** and interrupted, I have a reproach to 
" naake myfelf, a reproach which yoiw 
*' goodnefs renders every inftant more 
*' lively. Do not infift oa my explaining 
** the reafon of it; if I fpcak, you will love 
** me lefs, you will perhaps no longer love 
" me at all : 1 am not worthy of the heart 
*' you have given mej no man- is worthy of 
" it. How much is your foul above minct 
*' how ought I to bluih before you f ah !' ' 
** Lady Caiefby I is this your lover ? is this 
" the man beloved by you, who has pre- 
*' pared for himfelf eternal remorfe? — No,, 
*' I arS no more that happy lover who once 
** hoped to deferve you.' — ' 

*' This ftrange difcourfc pierced my, hear^ 
" with forrow : I begged him to open his 
V whole foul to me \ he lefuTed j I did rqX' 
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" dare to prefs him, for fear of adding to 
•* his affliftion : time fccmed to foften it, 
and my curiofity fubfided. His love was 
•• always the fame; and, his grief diflipat- 
ing by little and licile, I was not obftinate 
•* to difcovcr his fecret. Lord Offory was 
** fo dear to me, I found fuch fweetnefs in 
" facrificing every thing to him ! how could 
*' I renew a fubjeft of converfation which 
** might difpleafe or affiift htm ? 

" We were to leave Hertford in a weekj. 
** Lord Oflbry had prevailed onme to con- 
" fent to give him my hand a month after 
*' our return to London : 1 wiftied however 
" to have waited my brother's return j whole 
" laft letters had aflured me he intended 
" to crofs the Teas in the beginning of win- 
" ter. Lord OiTory might ha,ve expedted a 

H" better match than I was at that time : 
" however, my fortune was fufficient to 
"^'^lear the additional cxpencc which a wife 
!$i!WOlild occ^ion : it put me in a condition. 
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^ to refufe tht advantageous fettlecneni 
(^ would have made. A plan of the f 
^ vrhige^articles was fent to him ^ he i 
^ rpkafare in examining them, in fe^ 
^^ them with me: we were agieed in 
^^. /points* when one evening a mtSknger 
*^ quired for my^Lord Oflbiywith an 
** poarance of great myftcrjr, and would 
** liver his pacquet into no hands but 
^* own. Hewasat.play, ahdlcftittoifip 
** to this man *, but, inftcad of coming hi 
^^ he fent to beg Lord Arthur woijld t 
^^ his cards. At fupper-«time one of bis 
'^^ vants came to tell us he found himfc 
*^ little indifpofed, and was gone to bcc 
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Never did my heart feel any inq 
tude equal to what feized it at this r 
fage. 1 did not imagine my Lord 
ill, but I was convinced he had recei 
•* fome ill news. I fent Betty feveral ti 
** to enquire after his health, and to find 
'^ how he was employed ^ (he brought 
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word at 6rft, that he was fhut up in his 
apartment, and had commanded his fer- 
vants not to enter. At length flie learnt 
of his valet de chambre, that he wept 
bitterly, feemed in dcfpair, and that he 
had never (een faim in fo ihocking a ftate 
of mind. 

" What a night did I pafs ! My Lord 
Offory was in the dcepefl afflidion j he 
(hut himfelf up j he wept i he had for- 
rows, and he did not feek me. Had he 
then grief he feared to tnift roe with } 
did he doubt the intereft I took in what- 
ever concerned him ? He had then ft- 
crcts to me. I recalled to mind his dif- 
courfe and his embarraffinent the day he 
returned to Hertford ; 1 began to fear, 
without knowing what I feared. The 
idea only that he was in tears, made 
mine flow. I was not able to calm my 
'troubled heart; and the morning fur- 
prized me ia that painful fiifpence, which 
" one 
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*' one is always eager to get rid of, but of 
** which one often has occafion to lament 
*' the lofs. 

" As foon as the hour allowed^ I fcnt to 
*' know how my Lord did : they returned 
*• anfwer, that he was not in bed. that he 
*' was drefled, and had fet down to write. 
•' My Lord Arthur, his Lady and fon, were 
*' the only ftrangers remaining at HeiC* 
'* ford : they left us that very day. To 
** avoid appearing, I ordered them to fay [ 
*' was afleep, and went to walk by the (idll 
*' of the canal : I wandered a long tinR 
" without perceiving the path that I hal 
** taken. As I was reiurning, I faw mj 
" Lord Oflbry, who advanced towards mej 
" but fo feeble, fo dejedbcd, fo changet^ 
*' that it was eafy to judge in beholdinf 
'' him, that fome fatal, fome unforefeet 
" event muft have reduced him to that ftat« 
" He joined me, bowed without lifting uj 
" his eyes, took one of my hands which hi 
." gentl] 
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gcnily preffed between his, and led mc to 
an arbor, where we both I'eated ourfclves 
without fpeaking a word. I had not 
courage to alk him any queflions ; he 
attempted to I'peak, but his voice expired 
upon his lips : at lall, falling at my knees, 
and hiding his face in my robe, he wept 
aloud, with all the marks of inexprcITible 
afflidion. His tears, and his melancholy 
filencc, ftabbed me to ihe heart} I prellcd 
him tenderly tofpeakj I wept with him, 
his forrow overwhelmed mc; I conjured 
him to moderate it, to lodge it in my 
bofom : he feemed co yield to my en- 
treaties, and raifed his head. His eyes, 
bathed in tears, were fixed on mine j our 
tears were mingled ; he appeared deter- 
mined to explain himfi^lf j I again prel!ed 
him 10 it, when, ftarting fuddcniy from 
mc, he left me with the mod precipitate 
hafte. I called to him, but in vaind 
would have followed him, but had noc 
ftrcngch. All my fe^s, my aJ3rms> were 
r for 
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^^ for him alone ; I could not conceive whi 
^^ could afflidt him to that excefi, nor hoi 
** it iiras pofTible he (hould find fuch diffl 
** Culty in opening his foul to me. 

" Going back to my ■ apartment* the] 
" told me my Lord Oflbry was gone : tiw 
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hours after, they brought me a letter; ii 
was- from him : could I have imagined 1 
ihould find there the following words ? 
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* I leave you. Madam, and I leaveyot 
without the remoteft hope ever to faehoft 
you again. How fhould I dare again tt 
appear before you ? I who have betnayd: 
'^^■you? who, when arrived at the fuitimt 
''• oif my moft ardent wiflies, when betdvei 
by you, have not been able to reprels at 
unworthy inclination ? who have expofec 
myfelf to the lofs of fo precious \ 
^^•bleffing?— Ahf Madam! deteft, dcfpif 
"•*this' monfter, who has dcftroyed you 
^' happinefs and his own. * So near bein{ 

** unite* 
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^ united to you ! fo charmed with my fate! 
fo proud to reign in a heart like yours! 
when you had given me the preference 
" — mull I then — yes, ilie laws of honor 
.*' command — how are you revengcd^-*- 
;" how am I puniflied ! — I lote you ! — -juft 
God ! 1 lole you ! ytt of whom can I 
complain but of mvfclf! — fo dear as 
you were to my heart, lb preftnt to my 
remembrance, ought not your idea to 
have checked me ? but was I then my- 
*' felf ?— AJas I I fliall fee you no more ; I 
** tfaall be the objcft of your cortempr, of 
your averfion — more unhappy ftill, a 
thouland limes more unhappy* if I am 
ft) one moment of your regret, of thofi: 
f tears which I have fecn flow for an ift- 
J* grate, for an inhilman wretch, forced to 
deprive himfelf for ever — ah ! pity me, 
" Madam ! I dare yet implore your com- 
paflion — why ^an 1 not at leaft confefs 
,to you — but^ ibis horrible fceret iS 
" QOt mine only — 1 .ought to reipcfl:— 
. " " who?— 
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who ?— the author of my mifcry— is it 
then pofliUe I am reduced to wiih to 
be forgot by you ? — ^Yet I cannot forget 
you ! I ihali always adore you ; your 
" image will be always prcfcnt to-mc.— 
•* Adieu ! Madam ! adieu I May I not live 
" long enough to hear what you think (rf 
^^ an unhappy man who could never have 
" deferved you !* 



€i 



^^ I remained like one inanimate : a blow 
io terrible, fo little expeded, fo little de* 
** fcrved, almofl; annihilated my very being* 
*• Immoveable, and without raifing my eyes 
^^ from that fatal paper, it feemed to me in 
^' finiihing it, that fome invifible hand pre- 
** cipitated me inta an abyfs, and deftroyed 
" in me every principle of life. I remained 
^* till the next morning in a kind of ftu« 
pidity, which fufpended all the faculties 
of my foul-^too blefled if that ftace had 
*^ lafted, and if my reafon had been iofl 
!^ with my happioels ! 
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Lady Ofmond was twelve miles off, 
' with one of her relations ; (he received 
' there the news of the duel and death of 
' my brother. When (he returned, flic 
' confulted with her Lord the means of 

Kparing me to bear this lofs ; being no 
inger to the tender fenfibiiicy of my 

pol. They told her the way I was in ; 
' fhe aflced if I had had letters from 
' London, and Bnding I had received fe- 

* vera!, (he concluded I was already in- 

* fijrmcd of the fate of my brother. Faint- 
' ings fucceeded each other fo rapidly, I 

* was fo incapable of liftening to her, or of 

* fpcaking, that my (ituaiion terrified her. 
' It was not till the next evening, when I 
' was come a little to myfelf, that 1 dif- 
' covered, by the confotation (he endea- 
' voted to give me, and by the details into 
" which it led her, that my amiable bro- 
" ther was no more. I owed my life to 
" this increafe of afBiftlon : my tears now 

* opened thcmfelves a. pa(rage ; their abun- 

*' dance 



i 
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dance brought back to me the er 
power to rcficifl how wretched I was: 
was with difficulty I hid one part of 
forrows» whilft I gave myfcif up with* 
:onQriiint to tbofe for which 
reafon to blulh. 



^^th< 

P 

1^^^ no 



could not bring tnyfclf to i 
London *, 1 ftaid at Hertford, in fpitei 
the entreaties of Lord'and Lady OfDioa 
ho loved mc tenderly. I carried 1 
lourning for my brother the fa^ 
lengths I had done that for my Loj 
LCarcfby : I would fee nobody ; I foia 
no plcafure but in abandoning myfelf 1 
grief: I ran eagerly to every place who 
I had feen, where I had convcrfcd wil 
Lord Offory ; my cries, my groal 
pointed out thofe places where he n 
afllired me of his love, of tTiat love whi( 
no longer exifted: I bathed with my t 
his letters, his pid:ure, a thoufand cri|| 
that he had given mc. Engrofled - 
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inually by his idea, I yet felt only the 
pain of being feparated, for ever fepa- 
rated, from him. I regretted, without 
condemning him : I read every momenC 
that fatal letter ■, I fought in vain to com- 
prehend what he had wrote, and why he 
'Ibould abandon me : I pitied him, becaufe 
he defired to be pitied : I neither believed 
him falfe nor perfidious 5 my heart al- 
'waysdefended, always adored him, I had 
b»ed him, without knowing whether he 
hid fhared my tendernefs ; and I loved 
' him ftil!, uncertain of the caufe of his 
' Bight, without doubling the noblenefs of 
1 his fentimcnts, and could not perfuadc 
myfelf he had deceived mc. 

" I pafled part of the day in writing to 
him, without ever fending what I wrote: 
ufoon as my letter was finifhed, an in- 
vincible repugnance prevented my feal- 
ing it : 1 read it over, I wept, I tore to 
pieces what 1 had been writing : an in- 
*' ftant 
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** fet out, with his bride, for the North of 
^ England. 

*^ How (hall I pifture to you, my Lord, 
^* the impreflion this news made on me? It 
^^ feemed that all I loved was a fecood time 
^ torn from me : I had preferved, without 
^^ perceiving it, a feeble hope ; the inftanc 
'^ that deprived me of it opened again all my 
** wounds : 1 knew my Lord Ofibry was no 
*• longer mine; I repeated every moment of 
*^ the day, that he never could be ; but I 
'' had no idea of the pang which rent my 
^* heart, when I told myfclf he was 
" another's* 

'^ His marriage explained to me neither 
^^ his letter nor his conduct : why (hould 
^^ honor engage him to efpoufe this ladff 
^* whom he then knew not, or knew but 
'* (lightly ? and how could honor impofe on 
^^ him a law for her, which was not more 
^* binding in regard co me ? I loftjnyiclf in 

•• my 
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my re6eftions; and whilft I funk under 
the weight of my chagrin, whilft a me- 
lancholy languor deftroytd my health, 
ftidcd my youth, and robbed me of re- 

'•* pofe, my Lord Oflbry was content and 
tranquil : his wiihes were fuliillcd. I 

** painted him to my imagination loft in 
the tranfports of a fatisfied paffion ; as 

" a lover who fecltides himfclf from the 

* world, to poflefs without interruption 

* the objeft of his tenderncfs: I repre- 
fented him to myfelf in the arms of his 
happy bride, forgetting me in the bo- 
fom of pleafures, banilhing from his 
tatind thofe weak remembrances of me, 

ikh might perhaps fometimcs intrude 
ipoti his heart ■, but which a fmilc 
" from her he loved would efface. His 
tafte, his inclination only, could have 
determined him to this union-. Mils 
Montford was of birth, but without for- 
tune J and thofe who had feen her, 
afllired me {he was not handfome. I am 
E » ;' ignorant 



cc 
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^^ ignorant by what charm .fhe attraAed 
« him. 

** I will not attempt to exprefs to jrou the 
** torments of my heart: t6 judge <^r the 
^' cruel emotions by which I was agitajted» 
^* it is neceflary to have been iil the fame 
^^ fituation, and to have had the fame de- 
gree of fenfibility. Believe me^ my^Lord^ 
thofe who have never felt the .ofiiefy of 
JDeing betrayed by thofe they loved^ by 
** thofe they loved with paflion, can have 
*^ but a faint idea of the forrows which ic 
" is pofliblc to experience in this life. The 
;/• lofs of a fplcndid fortune leavjes; u^ at 
'^ lead the advantage of (hewing the great' 
*' nefs of our fouls, either by that mode^ 
-** ration which enables tis calmly to bear 
" this, reverfe, or by that noble firmnefe 
*** which raifcs us above fortune itfelf. Thac 
•*' excefs of vanity, which reigns in the hu* 
'*' ' man heart, is often a powerful confola- 
^ tion under the greateft misfortunes* 

Hapjyr 
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*" Happy thofe who cao enjoy the fecrec 

-{dsarure of felf-ad mi ration ! but what rc- 

:e remains to her, who, having fixed' 

ler hopes of happinefs on one only 

''et^eA, fees herfelf fuddenly deprived of 

" that objeft, and forced to accufe by her 

tears the very hand Ihe would have cho- 

fen 10 wipe them oiF had they flowed' 

" from any other caufe ? To. be unhappy, 

" and to be fo made by thofc one loves»- 

is a fpccies of mifery not to be compre- 

'* bended but by fuch as have had the fad' 

experience. 

'*■ Lord Camplcy returned from Venice 

'* at the end of winter. Lady Henrietta 

obtained his permilTion to come down to 

*' Hertford i the pleafure of feeing her 

againv her fofcnefs, her friendlhip, the 

coiifeflion I made her of all my wcak- 

nefles, gave a little eafe to my heart. 

This amiable friend rcftored me infenfi- 

bly to mylelf : I ftill. felt my forrows, 

E3 ;.' but 
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' but I became capable of concealing then 
' and of appearing once more in the work 
AlUired that my Lord Oflbry was ll 
' longer in London, and that he had no il 
' tention of coming thither, I refblved I 
' return : I abandoned that place wbdl 
' tve'v ohjeift that prefented itfclf to m 
' eyes noui ;fhed my affliftlon, and renew* 
' my regrets. 

** You fcarce knew me again } my coni 
' tion moved your tender compafiion. M 
' features} however, recovered their foffl 
' which they had loft by my extreme leal 
' ncfs : time reftorcd my bloomi but 
' could not reftore either my gaiety or dp 
' repofe. 1 made a thoufand efforts ( 
' forget a perfidious traitor i fometimej 
' believed I loved no longer, but I alwaj 
' remembered I had loved. My Lew 
' Offory yet excited violent emotions i 
' my foul ; his diftance fcarce fecured iji 
' againft him : I carried an air of timidk 
" inl 
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every place where it was potlibic I 

(Right meet him ■, ev«ry moment ! fancied 

I faw him, thac 1 heard his voice. My 

Lord Penlhurft, by a flight refemblance 

"of him, caul'ed an emotion which you 

yourfclf perceived. His very name was 

fufficient to make me tremble. I com- 

*• bated the remains of this weaknefs j I fan- 

" cied I was neaririumphing over it, when 

his return revived in my heart all thofe 

refuitnenrs, which time and' his levity 

ought to have cxtinguilhed. 

'* Never wai aftonifhment equal to mine, 
when 1 faw him enter at Lady BellvJUe's j 

" his eyes inftantiy fixed themfeives on me : 
1 felc an agitation which made me afraid 

" toftayjcft I (hoLild betray m>fclf. Whilft 
all the company, charmed to fee him, ran 
eagerly to embrace him, and mixed with 

" their compliments of condulcncc on the 

" death of his wife a choufdnd felicitations 

OD his returci Lady Henrietta had the 

£ 4 " goodnels 
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*^ goodnefs to lead me out of the room 
** we went away together. You was ; 
*^ witnefs of my confufion ; I in vain en 
^ dqavored to bide it : the firange pertiu 
*^ bation of my fenfes difcovered to yoi 
•• part of my fecret. 

•* Lord Oflbry was every day at mj 
^^ door, he found it fhut to him alone ; b 
** intercfted one of my women, whom b 
^^ knew» in his favor; and prevailed oi 
** her to beg for him one moment's coo 
*• verfation with me. He wrote to mc, b 
*^ followed me every where ; his obftinac 

V alarmed me^ I felt that Lord OITor 

V could never be to me an indiffercn 
perfon. Afhamed to find ftill this, fen 
Ability, 1 thought it my duty to fly fron 
the danger of feeing him, of lifteninj 

** to him. 



44 



'' Do you now, ray Lord, think yoi 
ought to accufc me of ' cruelty, of inflexi 

*' bility 
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* biUty> for having refufed to receive 
' Lord OITory's vifits, for fending back* 
' his letters without deigning to open ihem, 
" for not defiring any explanation with 
" him?' What regard do I owe him? what' 
" motive fhould engage me to hear him ? 
'^ ah ! what can he have to fay to me, aftef 
" having fo long forgot me? He has too 
" well informed me that he is able to live 
" without me, to be happy without me!— 
" ah! that he had been always fo! — yes, 
" that he had been always fo, but far re- 
" moved from me ! 

" If you know where he is, if you 
" write to him, beg him to renounce the 
" projeft of appeafing me, of feeing me. 
" Me hts friend ? ah I my God ! 1 cannot 
"befo. 



" 1 am forry Heaven has fnatched from 
* him her whom he loved, whom he pre- 
" fcrred to me : but why (hould his lofs be 
■, I ■ ' E 5 "a reafon 
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a rrafon for rq>roaching iilc ?« it it (ot 
*^ me to contble him i 



. ** Adieo, my Lord t keep mj fi»ret : do 
*' jufttceto my fenticnents ; and if you wifh 
*^ I fliould bdieve the tender friendfliip you 
^^ profefs for me fxncere, fpeak to me no 
tt more of Lord Oflbry.'! 



/ 
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Wcdnefday, Winchef 

KTa* not able to write to you yefter- 
day. 1 was faiigued, I was even ill ; 1 
It my chamber. This light indilpofition 
e great pleafure to Sir Harry j he would 
' with me. I Itnew not what to fay to 
1; I defired him to fing-, he has a clear, 
todious, agreable voice. Indeed, mj 
T Henrietta, it recalled to my memory 
fe foft reducing founds — and miift I aU 
IS think of him ? — won't you chide me ? 
Hife your complaifance i 1 fay the fame 
tgs incefiantly j nothing can difTipate 
fe ideas ; 1 furprizc myfclf fometimes in 
gmor for which I malie myfelf a ihou- 
i reproaches. 'Tis faid that folicudo 
Bnes us to mifanchropy ; I rtiould ima- 
E 6 £'n^ 
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gine the great world infinitely more pre 
to produce that efie£fc, if the natural 
dulgence of a good heart did not ten 
the bitttrnefs of thofe reflexions which 
underftanding cannot help making. In 
fenring the inconfifteocies, the abfurdi 
and infignificance of fo many peri 
atnongft whom one mu(t live % thofe i 
think themfdves exempt from (uch fol 
ought to regard themfelves^ in the m 
of tbefe extravagants, as. a healthy pei 
environed with crowds of the fick. 
>rould be unjuft to bear them ill-will 
not enjoying as nouriihing a ftate of he; 
as ourfelves^ 

Laft night every body a£femb)ied in 
apartment : they rallied my Lord Claren* 
on a paffioa which he has a long time | 
ferved, though the objec): of his atti 
ment Iktle deferved fuch conftancy. 1 
pafiion has rendered him very unha] 
during the laft five years^ What th 
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iiyott of this fubjeift of pieafantry i" could 
ipofe any one would find amufemeno 
illing to another's remembrance ihc 
(painful moments of hts lite ? ah ! 
manner of thinking muft they have^ 
\vt find plcafure in tearing open the 
wounds of a tender heart! My Lord 
Clarendon attended with complaifancc to 
this cruel raillery: he Ihewed both fenfe 
and good-naiure by the manner in ivhicft 
he bore it -, but he call down his eyes, 
he was embarraffed — Teil me, my dear, 
why we blufti to have been deceived ? we 
are then alhamcd to have fmcerity, and 
10 fuppofe it in others. From whence 
comes it, that one feels humbled by being 
difcovered to have a credulity, of which, 
if One examined the firft principles, one 
ought rather to be proud ? if it is by our 
Bwn fentimenis we judge thofe of others, 
diftruft is not natural to a virtuous foul : 
ah! can. thofc poffibly fufpeft deceit, 
who 
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who feel themfelves incapable of pra^f^ 
ing it! 

I partook the pains of this poor noble* 
man: perhaps my concern proceeded left 
from a generous compaffion^ than from a 
lively retrofpeA to my own misfortunes; 
I will not however examine too narrowly 
into the caufe. I ha^e to icck for re** 
ions to weaken the idea I have of good- 
oefs. Thofe nK)ralifts, who, fecdhg up fm 
Icrutinizers and judges of the foul, to vi- 
lify it, degrade its moft exahed operations^ 
only furnifh me with convidion againft 
themfelves.. 

Now we are on this fubjeA, I thaoife 
you for the little book, you have fent 
me. The author writes well ; but does he 
think well ? I would have people impelled 
to write by a more difmterefted motive than 
that of difplaying theis wit. The Spefta^ 

XQlf 



'i ought to be a model for thofe vri\(t 
By to penetrate chc fecrcts of the human 
It. Why employ thofc efforts to afflift 
which might as eafily tender to us con- 
ttion ? would it not be better to elevate 
fout than to abafc it ? It is from exam- 
I of goodnefs, of greatncfs, of genero- 
t that men afpirc to be good, great, 
erous, Thofc who would render their 
iwledge ufefut, ought to aflift. us to 
Et of thofe feeds of reditude which 
are has fown in our hearts. To roU 
flf the merit of owing to our efforts 
( of our good qualities, to attribute 
ty laudable aftion to vanity or felf- 
[, is to difcourage us in the race of 
We. To talk to us only of our weak- 
fes, is like reminding an unhappy per- 
cvery moment how much he is to be 
td: if we are unable to confole him, 
! why thus inform him that he is mifer- 
: ? To an evil which is incurable, 
U alone — 

Btfj 
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But, good God'!, is it for me to reafa 
to criticifc the polite Sir James Williams 
See the danger of reading y I have almo 
^m>te a book too. 



Adieu.! 



■ I 
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LETTER XVI. 

Thurfday, Winchcftcr. 

WH AT a ridiculous, what an imper- 
tinent, what a vexatious adventure 
have I met with ! happily difehgaged from 
Sir Harry, who is twelve miles from hence, 
I intended to take advantage of his abfence, 
to enjoy the pleafure of walking alone. 
As I crojQed the walk I was in, to gain the 
park, I faw Sir James : he had followed me 
without letting me perceive it. This meet-, 
iag extremely difpleaied tne.; I knew it was 
then impoOible to avoid hearing him : de- 
termined to liften to him, I had already me- 
diutcd on my reply— but, my dear Henri- 
etta, could you believe it ? could you ima« 
gine the efie£t his difcourfe has. produced 
iQ my heart, my weak unguarded heart ?. 
5ir James began, by telling me, "• that the 

•* only 
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** only motive of his journey to Wif 
" chefter, was" — he hefitated — " to find 
•—to feizethe " opportunity— which chaac 
•* had given him— in Ihort— to render in 
*^ a homage" — he again hefitated i but, em 
boldened by .my profound filence» he dre^ 
the mod lively, the moft animated pndui 
of his arcjor, of his fufFerings, of his refpeS 
of his pafiion — my God ! of whatever fa 
pleafed ; my dear, I gave him no iotei 
ruption — alas ! I was too diftant frtM 
him f — bis confufion, his embarraflrnem 
hrs expreffions almoft the fame s the place 
the hour, the feafon, the very day, fo pre 
fent to my memory; all recalled the idea o 
Lord Ofibry. I feemed again to hear tb 
voice fo fweet, fo adored -, thofc flattcrini 
promifcs, thofc vows fo cruelly betrayed 
my head funk on my bofom, forgetting Si 
James, his confefiion, his love v forgettin 
prudence and myfelf, I gave a loofe to m 
tears ; I abandoned myfelf to a forrow,. th 
marks of which I was unable cither to n 

ftrai 
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A or to conceal. I know not what Sir 
les faid, I know not what he thought of 
emotion fo extraordinary : I am igno** 
: how long this fihgular fcene lafted. 
: beard my Lady Sunderland ; fhe came 
ards us : Sir James ftruck into the wood, 
your foc4»(h friend crofled into, a ciofe 
k, that fhe might not be feen, and 
lencd to write to you.— Surely I have loft 
reafbh — what can Sir Jimes^ think'?— I; 
ft fee him again in aiv lnftant-<-^that 
Dgbt if iofappoftablet 



«■ • t 
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LETTER XVII. 
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t 

'' Thnrfday, midnigb 



SI R Jam^sr did not, appear ac dinner : )i 
complained of the head^ach, and catn 
down very late. He feemed melanchol] 
amd I W9a embarraficd. I cannot expre. 
to you how much I fear an explanation, 
will avoid it if I can. Mufl; my Lord 01 
fory then be always prefent to me ? ca 
nothing efface the remembrance of tha 
ingrate ? mud he afiBift me without ceafing 
—What an idea muft Sir James entertaii 
of a woman, who weeps becaufe an ami 
able man loves her tenderly ! a man who( 
birth is equal to hers, whofe fortune is vcr 
confiderablc— 

Oh ! my dear Henrietta, I have a hcai 
incomprehenfible, feeble, and^ I think, cot 

temptibl< 
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ttmptible. Thdfe qualities^} thefe virtues, 
^hich were the bafis of our friendfliip, 
jfoa alone poffefs ; for tne, I have no more 
thain : the appe^r^ce of them. ■ A cruel 
pafiion, a conftancy ill placed, haVe de- 
firoyed my natural difporicicn, and changed 
my charadter. I ftiil retain the fame prin- 
ciples, but I fwerve from them : I aft con- 
trary to the cleared lights. I cannot rife 
above this vile half of myfelf, this feeble 
machine, to which the lead impulfe brings 
back the impreifion of its firft tender emo- 
tions. Chide me harfhly, 1 intreat you : I 
ftand in need of your utmoft feverity. 



But by what ill fate muft Sir James and 
Sir Harry perfecute me ? I can love no- 
thing ; I would not be beloved. The one 
is filent, purfues me every where, and is 
angry : the other fpeaks in a tone of voice, 
and with exprelfions that — have men but 
one language?— why has his made me caU 
to rcmenU^rance ?— am I fo much to blame. 



f 



iC 
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my dearP tell me— you are fo kind m 
my faults, chat my friendihtp for yoo 
forces me to reproach them doubly* If 
70U find me ridtculoua, yet do not love 
-melefi. 
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LETTER XViri. 

Friday, Winchefti 

rOU are afraid your letters are long»'' 

that they lire me : you, my dear 
irictta, to think you can tire me ? Be ' 
ired, that, abfcnt from you, my only 
ufement is to read ihofe amiable letters. 
: lentiment which makes them dear to 
will never produce forrow in my fuul ; 
tears will never efface thofe beloved 
trailers: I ftiall never remember with 
imc the plcafurc I feel in reading them 
lias ! who could have foretold me that 
ife from whence I once received To pure 
ioy, I ftiould now not dare — when I re- 
ived them, I was happy, fo happy, that 
thofe bleflings which others efteem 
tned to me nothing to thofc I hoped to 
Dels— what a change did a day, an hour, 
a momcntt 
9 
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a moment, make in my face ! — that'lecti 

chat fatal inexplicable letter— -the per 

dious I to fwear to me that he adortd tn 

to implore my pity ! — ah! my dear, I caj 

not forget him— no,— I cannot! what 

have wrote to my Lord Caftle-Cary hi 

•given new life to that fincere, that ardei 

tendernefs, which nothing can ever deftro] 

I have draggled againfl: the (hame of yielc 

Ing to the extreme weaknefs of my hear 

My pride has fupported me in this painfi 

effort. I believed I might depend on m 

reafon -, I flattered myfelf— vain hope ! 

can never ceafe to think of Lord Oflbr) 

His abfence makes me wretched : fror 

whence comes this ? do I then think Ii 

ought to be fenfible of mine ? can I fuppo! 

•my difdain has not difengaged him ? was 

to be followed that I fled ? have I the meai 

nefs to defire it ?— al^sl I know not; but 

did imagine he would have feen Lord C 

fUe-Cary, that be would have endeavore 

to fee ypu— I am becomq. fantaftiQal^ ui 



ifl: : when he Is mentioned to me, I am 
ngry i when he is not, I am affli£ked. in 
kfiring to fee me, he irritates me : he de- 
lifts ; his negleft difpleafes, it offends me. 

My God ! is this your friend, is this a 
wxnan of fenfe, who is fo inconfiftent witli 
hetfelf i My good, my tender friend, love 
Hie for us botht for I fincerely hate myfelf. 



LETTER 
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LETTER XIX. 



Saturday^ WincheAer. 



SIR James.has wrote to me. His letm 
is tender ; ** he loves me^ he will not 
*\ tell me fo. He does not dare to aflc thl^, 
** fubjef); of my tears \ he (hall never fow ^ 
^* get that moment. He fees that my heiut 
•* is pierced with a grief which he ic- 
** fpedls." He concludes with alTuring me ; 
of his eternal love, — Eternal ! my deari 
they all promife an eternal love. The firft ■ 
proof Sir James will give me of this eternal 
love, and of his fubmifHon, is to hide thofe 
fentiments which he is fure of preferving 
for ever. I have anfwered him politely 
and accepted his filence only. I am ibrry 
to have infpired him with tendernefs. If I 
♦ annot make him happy, I wilh at leaft not 
to have made him miferable. He is ami* 

abk; 
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de ( he would have been agreable to roe, 
any one could be fo. 

You arc fure my Lord Offory is not at 
«h. They have not icen him at Hert- 
ird. Lady Ofmond does not name hitn 

ipngft thofe who are with her. She 
teffes me to return to Hertford ! to fee 

tin thofc fccnes ! ah ! I will not go to 

Ttford. 

Here is Sir Harry quickly returned, and 
Iturned the very fame as when he left us. 
-received him very well j not well enough 
:r, for he has a very difcontented 
Your Ladyfhip is writing" — a pro- 
lund figh, and the circfome creature walks 
ah ! no, he comes back, loaded with 
bafket of hyacinths and narcifllifes, with 
Ihich he is going to ornament my clofet. 
?hiift he is bufy arranging them — " my 
LadyOiip is writing" — to the great regret 
»f Sir Harry. I feel that nothing can be 
F 2 more 
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more impolite; but if I was ro fhcv 
leart gratitude for bis little civilities, 
would overwhelm me wirh them, 'Tis qui 
enough CO bear alt his ill humors in lilcnc 
he has fo many with me, that 1 often i 
amine myfcif to find if I have not di 
him fomc injury. That which makes 
prefence tedious, and hie tcndernefs pain 
to me, is my thinking thai in his heart 
calls me ungrateful. In effcd, why oi 
him ill ? what have I to reproach him wt( 
an embarralTmenE ! a dcfire to be 
me, which leads him to follow my fe 
perhaps in fpite of hinifelf! an extrd 
fubmiffionl a pa/Bon to pleafc me, w 
he fcarcc dares to let me fee ! — If you 
with what application he is employed 
his work — poor Sir Harry — they fay 
is unjuft when one loves: one is mm 
more fo when one does nor. What 
have I to be impolite to Sir Harry? & 
caufe he wearies me, muft I afflid hia 
ought I to abufe the power which 
9 weako 



veaknefs gives me over him ? do we owe 
lothing to thofe- we make fuffer ? I will go 
talk to him — but what Ihall I (ay ?-^I wilt 

■ 

alk him for fnufF, what o'clock it is, what 
lund of weather \ let fall my handkerchief, 
to give him the pleafure of taking it up. 
One muft be obliging. 

Lord Caftle-Cary begs my pardon : he 
|nds I was in the right ; but he canfiot con* 
core what can have made fuch a change in 
Bsy Lord Oflbry's charader : he fhould not 
bave known him again by hifr ftrange cofih 
dtaa ia itgard to me. 

Adieu 1. my dear tsa& tender friend.; 
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LETTER 



Sundayt Winchefii 

AH ! great God I what emotion ! wl 
furprize ! Under a cover in an u 
known hand* a letter from my Lo 
Oflbry— yes, from- him — it is his. ha) 
r-my God! it is from him !-^ fit 
vrfience comes it? — who broo^t itf- 
how ! — wherefore ! — ' he write to J 
again ? — to me ? — wliat would he w 
me ? — My hand trembles — my p 
drops . ' from my fingers -^ I miift ^ti 
breach. 

They cannot tell me from whence t 
letter comes. A man on horfeback gs 
it to one of my fervants, whom he < 
quired for — can Lord Oflbry be in t 
country ?— Behold me like a fool ; like c 

' diflxaa 
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liftraftcd — like — but to what can I be 
ompared but to myfclf ?— I cannot write— 
njr head is difordcred —oh ! my dear, if 
'ou could fee me — that letter — it diC- 
lafts me* 

Alas ! what is become of that happy 
time, when the fight of that writing 
rould have melted my heart with foftnefs i 
At preient, it terrifies me — it gives me dis- 
order inexpreflible — oh ! my dear Hen* 
rietta I why am I not with you 1 why can- 
oot I repofe in your bofom the pangs I tcell 
they are fo exquifite, they are of fuch a 
kbd — I cannot defchbe them ; but I fink 
under them. 

What power has this man over me f I 
once believed he had that of makmg me 
happy : he has loft that, he has loft it vo» 
luntarily — muft he then ftill retain the 
cruel power of aflSi&ing me ? — I wiOi to 
bide myfdfi to forget mylielf> to lofe my 

F4 y«y 
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very being — this letter — I know notwhtt 
to do. How unhappy am I ! When timi 
feemed to have weakened mj tender feo& 
ments, and diminifhed mj chagrin, this ia^ 
grate returns to town \ his caprice ezdtei 
him to fee me \ and when, to avoid hioH I 
leave all who are moft dear to me,, he tor- 
ments me even here ; he writes to me : be 

has the cruelty to write to me* 

i 

# 

This cover ! this artifice I — > when I find 
back the letter to London, how (ball i 
convince him I have not read it?-— he is 
not himfclf fincere enough to believe me 
on my word — ^fo artful— but what can hi 
write to me ? — dare he attempt to juftifj 
himfclf? how can he? — ah! it is neither 
love nor friendihip which prompts him 
to importune me ; it is vanity. He caonoC 
bear to fee himfelf fcorned ; he writes to 
triumph over my refolutions ; to prevail 
over my pride, over my rcfentment — after 
two years of for^etfulnefs, dare he Si^ 

ter 



ter himfelf that I yet think pf him ? -— is 
this weaicncfs or curiofity ? •— whence 
comes tkis'defivc oT feeing me.?<— yet what 
liave I to fear?— has he any reproaches 

tt> B)ake me ? — I will read his letter \ 1 

• .»■-•■ ' 

i?ill anfwer it — 

But fibe-*Lady Sovthamptdnf ahsl wlqr 
hm fiot I a ioiil like hcts^ Adieu I 
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HE Gomprtihs' of nv^ mjr dear Ita^^ 
riccal' he has die tirefiiiiiiptiw n 
complaim toteach-HieledbMof gencvofol 
The hufband of Fanny ^ontford isatb> 
nifhed at my inconftanqd' he expcAed 
from me other fentiments — and all tbii 
with a haughtinefs — ^read, read, I entreat 
youy the copy of his infolent letter-^-thii 
unfaithful man has not the leaft idea of the 
forrows he has inflided on me — but is it 
pollible for a man to comprehend the 
nez which he may caufe ?.' 



u 
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•* To fly an unhappy man, to rejcft hii 
^ iubmiflIon9> to abandon him to his r^ 



^ moA 
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" morfir, to dcfpife his repentance, to re- I 
" fl«ft without pity on what he defcrves ta 
" fuficr; is the behaviour of a woman de- 
" void of all fentiment ; who, thinking 
" hcrfelf injured, gives herfelf up to all the 
" fury of relentmcnr, and from whom in- ' 
" deed one has no right to expeift more 
" ibftnels or complacency. 

*' But to openher heart to the generoiit i 
" emotions of pity, to companionate the 
" fate of him who is the more to be la^ 
" mentcd becaufe he has merited thole mi- 
" feries under which he groans ; to forget, 
" to pardon, to remit to him as a friend 
" part of his offtnces as a lower \ to grant 
"• fome indulgence to the penitence of a j 
" criminal -, to hear him at leaft, is what I 
" expefted from the noble, the enlightened 
" £)ul of Lady Catciby. 

" But the is changed ! (he is no longer 

n '*' that faithful friend, that tender mlltrelsi j 

ti F 6 •' whofe j 

Lc J 



w 



LeJy Catesby'j LettbrS 



** whofe love nothing could weakeo! h 
" Icttcri, the only confolation of my exil 
** the only balm of my afflidted foul ; tha 
" letters, fo dear, fo often prefled fondly | 
•* my lips, fo often bathed with my tcart 
** thofe charming letters, all that now r 
** mains of my pall happinefs, they ftiU u 
*' me you have loved nae j but your cy 
" have contradicted their plea5ng afTu 
** ances, and your departure has too wi 
*' conlirmed my misfortune, and cOQvinci 
*' me of your hatred. 

« Ah! LadyCatefby! Lady Catefby? 
•' it then you who treat me with this tnlt 
" man cruelly ? you, who have a thoula 
** times promifed me your eternal efteeni 
•* how are you certain you are not unjid 
" You have received wrongs, I confed 
" but you are ftill ignorant of what kj 
*' they are : till now, I have not been 
** liberty to explain my conduct. ConI 
?* fcend only to bear me> Madam : UH 
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** name of alt ihac \% d«p to yoa, do not 
** rtrfufe this conceflion xjo a man who 
" adores you, who has never ceafed lo lovcj 
" to admire, to regret you. In fpite of the 
" ftroogeft appearances, believe mc. he is 
" not unworthy the favor he now prefumes 
'* to afk. 

*• Pardon the manner I have taken to cn- 
" gage you to read my letter. One of my 
"fcrvants waits your reply at the farm." 

** That inhuman cruelty : — how do you 
" know you are not uofuft ?" eould you 
have imagined he would have dared to 
doubt whether I have a£ted juftly in regard 
to him ? *' Thofe letters bached with his 
"tears" — from whence are thofe tears? 
from what caufe? — ah ! let them ftill flow ! 
let him weep I He has betrayed that 
*' tender miftrefs," who preferred him to 
all mankind ; who lived for no other pur- 
pofc than to love him j whofc ardent vows 
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to Heaven had only for their objeft the 
happineia of this cruel— ab ! 4et him weep 
—how ought he to reproach bim&li!^ 
that ** faithful friend'* nray abandon bin 
without being ^Mnhuman** or **unjutf'- 
Infolent fupplicator ! ^' he does not beKete 
** himfelf unworthy the favor he aflo^-^ 
examine well the ftyle of his letter — Hull I 
reply to it ? — I know not— what can I kf 
to him ? — But I feel myfelf difordered— F 
cannot go on« 

My dear, oiy amiable friend, why did 
I leave you, and at a time when I had fudi 
need of your counfc*ls ? My Lord Oflbry 
was the caufe— -alas ! have I ever known 
an affliction of which he was not the 
fource i 
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LETTER XXH. 

Monday, Winchefter. 

I Am yet in fufpence what I ought to do-: 
the oftener I read Lord Oflbry's letter, ■ 
the more am 1 enraged againft him. Be^ 
caufe I am capable of a juft refentmcnc, 
my foul is no longer the " fame he once 
" knew it :" a mean condefcenfion would, 
k his opinion, become me better than 
what he is pleafed to call an " inhumarl 
J* cruelly." ^.' 

■ X. 

Oh ' my dear Henrietta, thcfe men re^ ' 
gard us meerly as bf ings placed in the oni- 
vcrfc for thtir amufemen: ; to trifle with 
in that fpecies of infancy to which they 
are reduced by thofe impetuous pafSons, 
which they referve to ihcmlelvcs the infa- 
mous Ub«Ety of avowing with conJideiice, 
and 
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and fubmitting to wtrhour ftiame. Thi 
have left to that lex they prcfume to <tc 
fpifc as weak 'and irrelblute, the difficul 
taDc of refifting the fofier inipulfes of tb 
heart, of conquering nature hcrfelf. Slavei 
to their fcnfes alone, when they appear t( 
be fo CO our charms ■, it is for themfelvtf 
they purfue, for themlelves they addrel 
us : they conrider only the pleasure we 3a 
capable of bellowing : ihey withhold tbd 
eftcem from the objeft of their pfctcnd( 
adorations ; and if they find in us ftrengd 
of mind, and dignity of femiments, wear 
*' inhuman features :" we pafs the licnil 
their tyranny has prefcribed to u», Jid 
become "unjuft" without knowing it. 

I am piqued — I will anfwer him—; 
will wait however til! the bittefnefs whi< 
I cannot hide is a little moderated — I wiB 
pot fee him — I will never fee him — I will 
endeavor not to write with feverity, thafl 
I may remit to Lord OlTory, who ought t^ 
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ndifferent to me, part of the offences 

lover whom it is my duty to hate.-— 

there is not an expreflion in his letter 

:h docs not wound my very foul.— 

coow 0ot of what kind are thofe wrongs" 

3w can he fay this ? has he not betrayed 

quitted, abandoned me? has' he not 

Foyed my deareft hopes? has he not 

ivcd mc — alas I of himfelf, of the 

objefb of my tender attachment ? has 

m 

lOt done me all the injury that was in 
K)wer? and is it poflible I can ** pardon** 
? Why had I not refolution to tear his 
r the moment I faw the hand? why 
: he — this ungrateful man has made it 
/hole happioefs to trouble> to deftro]f 
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LETTER XXm. 

Monday, paft midnight 

WOULD you believe it, my dea 
Henrietta, I cannot write to Lon 
Oflbry. 1 have twenty times begun a ver 
ihort letter without being able to finifh il 
Eveiy thing which I would wifh not to iaj 
offers itfelf readily to my mind; reproacbe 
flow fpontaneoufly from my pen : I ftud 
to feeqi indifijerent, and my fenObility breat; 
out in fpite of me : no expreflion either ( 
coldnefs or moderation pleafes me : n 
heart, carried away by a rapid emojtioi 
pants to explain itfelf without difguil 
I mud wait a little. 

Two o'cloc 

I ihall never be able to write this a 
fwer : 1 write^ I erafe : after all, why ( 

Itc 
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mrment myfclf ? is it neceflary I fhould 
rite to him ? perhaps it is, fur he may 
terpret my filence as a confcnt to fee him 
■if he ftiould come hither — fo near as 
j may be — he has no cftate in this 
unlry — is it chance, or the dcfire to 
id me, which brings him ? Do not, my 
ar, ridicule my anxiety -, do not fay I 
K bim — alas ! how is it poffible I can 
U love him ? It is not love which thus 
fcs up all my thoughts — it is — I know 
[ what it is ; but I am moft unhappy, 
im retiring to bed -, but without hope of 
ding reft. Pity your tendered friend, 
y her, without examining too deeply into 
; caufc of her forrows : we have often 
Ked in pronouncing it cruelty to re- 
[e compaffion to thofe miferics which 
1^ to us appear light and trifling : it is 
t the fpecies of fuffering, but the fen- 
plity of the fufferer, which ought to excite 
|r pity :. alas ! I am then very worthjr 
' yours. 

LETTER 
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LETTER XXIV. 

Tuefday* Winch«fler. 

Ilnclofe a copy of my anrwer. I n«d 
knew before the difficulty of writ^ 
iog when one wifhes to ufe a languagO 
fbre^n to the heart : it is an opprclSrv 
burden, from which I am at laft relievedii 
Could you believe, that, during the houS 
which has paQed fince my letter was di& 
patched, I have twenty times willied it ' 
poflible to recall it f I am afraid that HUl 
too difobtiging — that it may afflict him. I 
bare read his again with attention : it ap* 
pears to me in a new light : thofe very ex- 
pseflions that excited my anger, now mort 
my tcndereft compaflion : how affeftingi 
tiiat paflage where he fpeaks of my IctterS'18 
" he preffed them to his lips, they weffl 
!' his only confolation"— but what vteM 
tbefft 



1 
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his forrows ? "his exile!" If he hi 
1 me! — ah! how could he have 
icd another, if his heart — I can 

prehend nothing — he fays he is un- 

ly — I woukl not thir^k he is indeed Ittj^H 
u t if he had fuffered as I have done-4^^| 
wfted that biitei- cup, had felt fuch^^^ 
terable anguilh ! — how fhould I pity 
\ how cafily woald my pride yield to 
Weetnefs of confoling him, of rcftoring 
10 bis foul! My tears begin to flow, 
will not be retrained : I cannot fiip- 
the idea of his grief, of thofe never- 
ing forrows of which he fpeaks. 
lugh reflexion ought to convince nic 
I have never in reality exifted, they 
rnt themfelves every moment to my 
gination ; and though reafon rejefts the 
ifing dehilion, my heart too eafily giv es 
dmictance. ^^H 
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^^" Lord, nor the rcqucft which accoj 
*' panics them : the time in which an fl 
** planation of your conduA was intereftj 
** to me has long been paft : if it fometiii 
" finds a place in my thoughts, it is like^ 
*' remembrance of a painful dream, wM 
** the morning diflipates, and of which i 
•' only retains a melancholy and conful 
•* idea. It is of liliie confcquence to n 
** to know the motives which engaged ji 
" to reftore me to reafon and myfclf ; it! 
" fufBcient for me that you did fo. I do il 
'* think I depart at all from my charad 
*' in refufing to fee you, in refufing it in I 
*' moft determined manner. I can nn 
•' regard you as a friend to whom I I 
** obliged 10 remit fuch offences as are 4 
** ther pardonable in a friend nor a low 
** Ought he, who could abandon me fo Iq 
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the uncertain conje£tures of my own 
rtured mind, to the fufpicions which I 
uld not but entertain of his tendernefs 
d his probity, to be aftonilhed at my 
difference ? has he a right to reproactt. J 
c ? why Ihoiild I feek to know the cir^ f 
imftances of my wrongs, when 1 
It doubt of the fafls ? I know enougl 
I make me perfe^Iy carelcfs as to thou 
kTticukrs I may yet be ignorant of: 1 
Epedr, from the complaifance I hav»J 
reed myfelf to fliew in writing to yoiii 
favor which I have a right to demand 
ive me back, my Lord, thofe letters, th6^ 
yle of which recalls to your memory 
jofe fcntiments which I blufh ever to 
ave felt; and do not complain of i 
eart which has been noble enough neyi 
) complain of yours." 



)on'c you find, my dear Henrietta, 
;ies of fallhood in this manner of writ- 
\ It isj indeed, what I ought to think ; 
! but 
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but it IS not what I do think. Thtt baugW 
indiflTeirnce is not in my hetrt ; I am ftrrf 
I have fent this letter-— why flxHiUl 
diflfemble ? would it not have beenbettertD 
have fpoke fmcerely, to haw confefied tK 
real fituation of my foul in regard to Umr 
To have faid, *^ I perhaps love you ffiV 
** but I no longer efteem you : I rnimnoe 
you ; the conftancy of my lendincntiii 
no proof that T believe you wordiy of flf 
attachment: it is in my natural cbanAn) 
** the indelible features of which hM 
** engraven on my foul a weaknefs, whidi 
once was dear to me, and of which I fHH 
love the remembrance: it does not depend 
on you, but on the lively imprcffioni 
which my heart has received. Like 
one who beholds his own image with 
complacency, and takes delight in con- 
templating the objeft, without thinking 
** of the glafs which prefents it to view, 
*' fo I plcafe myfelf with recalling the 
•* idea of my love, without thinking witl 

" th( 
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; leaft degree of pleafure of my un- 
rthf lover." 

is had been more noble, more open 
ttoerous % I wi(h I had done tc I hate 
lulation, I hate even the appearance 
But the letter is gone — I have long 
lie habit of being pleafed with my. 
regret feems attached to every ftep 
^ Of all thofe good xjualities I once 
?d niyfelf miftrefs of, there only re* 
\ the knowledge of my faults : and of 
her bleflings I once promifed myfelf, 
friendfhip is the only true and real 
poiIe(s. 



LETTER 
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LETTER ^XXV. 

Wednefday, WlnchiBfcr; 

■ 

CERTAINLY, my dear, my head ilr 
a liccle difbrdered, I am unquilb.' 
agitated : I count the boura, the .mMmeottit: 

time feems to me uncommontylongi^ l\ 
exped, without knowing wh^t I expoSb 

The leaft noife fets me a tremblings if. 
my door opens^ my heart beats* Evecy 
time my fervants pafS: in or out of my 
apartment^ I look at them with eyei 
which feem to require fomething of them : 
I hear a tedious repetition of, ^' What 
•• would my Lady have ?" — Ah ! good 
God ! your Lady knows not what (he 
would have. — Can you divine, my deareft 
Henrietta, the caufe of all this emotion? 
oh ! how low, how mean, bow fhameful it 
ssl — ^it is the expedatlon of an anfwer— 

no. 
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9, 1 cannot fufftr myftlf to betray fihrli 

eakncrs. 

I mffi to leave this place, to fly from fo 
tngerous a neighbourhood : yet, if my 
ord Oflbry is determined to fee me, td 

jafc to me, where can I be fecure againlt 

s obftinate refolution ? He will find 
Way to fatisfy itj he may obtain from 
iBnce, perhaps from my weaknefs, the con- 

fation he fo prelTingly demands : are men 

ir weary of any purfuic in which their 
price engages them ? They are never 
imMed by our repulfcs % this is one of 

: advantages they referve to themfelves. 

IS a woman the misfortune to love, to 
re too tenderly ? does (he grow weary of 
lover ? what reproaches, what perfe- 

itfns, is Ihe not obliged to fuffer? (h6 

iiy banilh him j but he returns, he fecks 

every where, he purfues her ; he com- 

nsi threatens, befeechcs, fighs, aban- 

S Bimfclf to' his paflion j being heard, 
G 2 is 
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is A confoUtion be will noc refiilc hid 
He is very little anxious whether this 
duft gives unearinefs or difguft : hia 
it not delicate enough to be wou|ide< 
: idea of becoming importunate. Al 
iye to himfclf only, nothing can make 
;pounce a good of which he flatlcrs \ 
■ with the poffcffioni and often, by 
brce of obflinacy, he obtains, if not 
lean, at lealt the pcrfon, the flrongcAoI 
; his attachment. He, when he findi 
^dins heavy, breaks it, and abandon 
■ithouc pity : he fees not our tears, he \ 
jDt our complaints. Our native fofc 
fcd?ceiil pfide;,' force us to hide our forr 
--Ah ! how is it pofTible we can be fo v 
; up our hearts 1 love is pi^^})3 
fource of fo much wretchcdncfs.^:— A 
flexion ftrikes me, my dear ; it is d 
muft certainly weary you : , 1 teJl you 
(houghcs as they rife) and Heaven ki 
contain nothing smuQng — oh ! 
^leafed am 1 with myfelf> how, \ 
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eafed with others ! — There is Sir Harry^ 
10 has the vapours and fwoons away like 
womany-;^.He was with me this morning j 
s vertigos feized him ; I knew not what 
I do to bring him to himfelf. I could find 
nhihg but a' bottle of perfumed water; 
threw it all on his face : his fifter cried 
Jt, I Ihould poifon him— -I hope he will 
sine here- no more ; at lead, that he will 
nd iiMne other place to faint irtt Adieu l ' 
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LETTER XXVI. 




w 



Tfaiiird<];» Wis 

OTHING yet from my Lopd j 

fory I not answer me ! ic 
well to behave wkb 
is dirpleafed perhaps — was my Id 
cruel ? — the vain creature cannot 1 
port the ftyle of indifFerence from a \ 
inan who once exprefied fuch tender^ 
for hiin v that of hatred would have I 
fended him lefs — ah ! if I was to writ^ 
im at prcfent — bu: no more, 
link of him. 



I have received two letters ijroinl 
Lord Caftle-Cary i he complains of y| 
I will tell him he is in the wrong ; 
\V> you I mult fay he has reafon fori 
coffipla 
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JlamtSi You Uugh at his jealoufy : 
ire to blame : if you had ever felt its 
irs, you would not allow yourfelf 
ibitter his torments by thefe pleafati' 
With a tender and generous nature, 

polTible you can ridicule an invo- 
ry emotion which affe^s the foulj 
iiich cxquifite forrow ? It is a folly 
Tay, and an extravagance : it may 1 
)Ut it is a folly which -wounds one \ 
■ration. It is in the anguifh of < 
who adores her that Lady HenrietH 

amufcment. " He ought to 
re of your tendernefs, to know yoi^* 
believe you." Does love then liften 
ifon ? By reflefling on my own fen- 
its, I have perhaps acquired fome 
knowledge of the human heart. She, 
lear, who can laugh at the inquietude, 
le forrow of a man who is attached 
T, cither no longer loves him, or de- 
ti herfeif when flic imagined flie cve»j 
i-him. 

G4 TiM 
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The anguifh of a lover cannot be ia* 
different to a miftrefs who returns his 
paflion; (he is afflicted becaufe he is fad; 
the weeps becaufe his tears flow : Ihc 
leeks to calm, to dillipate the chagrins 
which ihe partakes -— ah ! how can one 
give thofe pains, and render them yet more 
bitter by railleries, by a gaiety^ that— . 
.fiC, Henrietta! fie! you have retarded 
xny Lord Caflle-Cary's happinefs: fofcca 
at leaft this tedious time of expeftatioD) 
by a complaifance which you owe to the 
fincerity and warmth of his afieftion. I 
love him ; you know it ; and your faults 
may fall a little upon me. He writes tnc 
letters of four pages, . all filled with 
your cruelties : you are angry ^ with himi 
and he is wretched. Pardon him for your 
friend's fake. He does not wifh to hide 
you from the world ; he defires to have 
you admired : appear, fhew yourfelf, go 
every where \ he confents to it : be lovely 
in the eyes of all mankind ; but do not 

value 
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value yourfelf on being fo in any eyet 

bat his. 

Adieu! he defires me to chide you: 
I do ^ chide you \ but I do not love you: 
Ik Ids. 
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LETTER XXVir. 

Frida J, Wiiidielier« 

MY Lord Oflbry's letter has touched 
you : you think my anfwer ^ tOft 
^^ haughty ; yon do not approve this txA 
** of feverity** — go on, my dear ^ add to mj 
uneafinefs. I admire with what eafe ive 
adapt every thing to our own prefent fco- 
timencs : you had juft forgiven my Lord 
Caftle-Cary when you (at down to writs* 
Softened by the pleafures of a tender re- 
conciliation, you think I ought to pardoD 
alfo i that it is cruelty not to pardon. You 
entreat me, you conjure me, to hear my 
Lord Oflbry. If I was inclined to give yott 
that proof of complaifance, is it in my 
power ? — how can I liften to him I he no 
longer defires to be heard. — You pity him ! 
can you then believe, that after his defer 
i .$■ tioi 




m of mt, after his marriage, and two 

!aps of forgetfulncfs, my indifFerence has 

lower to aflSift him ! — he wifhed only to 

7 me: his vaniry perfuaded him I ftill 

kfcd him } that his leaft concefljons would 

Htroy my refolotions. Without doubt, 

^ offo-ing to juftify himfelf was fuffi- 

Irtit to efface the remembrance of his pcr- 

', of a treachery of the blaclceft kind ; 

lught to have flown to receive the heart 

deigned to reftorc to me : fo valuable a 

rfllng merited my eager acceptance, my 

ititude perhaps — infupportable info- 

of men! intolerable pride f 1 

ighl;, however, to thank my Lord Ofibry j 
n laft caprice has been of more fervice 
k me than time or reafon ; it has deftroyed ' 
k remains of that inclination, over which 
'feared I could never have triumphed : I 
puld not tili now think of this ingratc 
Sthout tendernefs: at piefent 1 could bc- 
Bld him without the leaft emotion v I am 
^uil: I no bnger fear his fight, his 
G 6 imporiunitle 



LitWI^ 



^6 Laiy Catesbtt'* 

nportunities : is not this the veiy pn 
live fo ardently wifhed to arrive at, 
Hch wiiac cruelty has he fought to difl 
C^e peace of mind, to re-k.indlc thati 
which he was never worthy to inrpirq 
with [ from whence comes ir then th 

Llpver loved him with fuch fondnefs? 1 1 
Ken looking at his pi6i:ure this morni 
, held it above an hour in my hand 
contemplated it without being affc£te(j 
am even aftoniftied at my former att 
ment. Why has that image alone 
power over my heart ? what is there in 
fo reducing } what delufion lent fui^h chi 
to that countenance ? where are thofe gl 
which I admired in thofe features?— 
my dear Henrietta ! our prepofleflion ra 
sU the merit of the objeft we prefe 
others : it adorns the idol of our hei 
it gives him every day fome ncworjiao; 
By degrees, the fplendor in which we I 
doathtd him dazzles ourlelves, impole 
, reduces us \ and we foolilhly adore 



. to. Lad/ C A M p I. ZYy 157 

creature of our own imagination. This 
portrait) once fo dear, is that of a deceiver : 
alas! I long regarded it as the reprefenta* 
tion of a being almoft celeftial !— I cannot 
fee him!— I hate him— I hate myfclf—but 
I love you always« 
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the ga[e which is (hut, adonifli'd to f 
felt' ftoppcJ — but how unjuft is i 
I is their humour a law ? at what 
Harry angry ? has he a right to ex[ 
tits will fliould determine mine? I h 
loved one creature of his fpccics — ah ( i 
^^Bi fuBlit^'cnt I — But I have a letter from< 
^^Hk}«las ! of what do you inform me I I 
^^^Mdy Egberth has quitted the court, 
^^H^gned her place — how I pity her ! i 
^^H^r misfortune touches me ! Qie is gi 
^^^^p to retirement, to devotion -, and ir is' 
Lord Wcflbiiry's death which has cat 
this great change : a very extraordia 
one, without doubt. Nobody had morei 
fon to be attached to the world than i 
Lady — ah! my dear! to lofc a. man J 
loved fo finccrely i that (he had Co 111 
loved i to have furmounted fo many j 
ftacles i to be on the point of cfpool 
him, and to fee him fnatched from her fl 
day, in a moment, by an accident — I 
HOC Tcftrditi my tears at thb i 
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;nt. But what madnefs is it in men of 
k, to run the hazard in thefe races of 
ng without honor a life dear to their 
mtry, and which they ought only to ex- 
e for itj are they not refponfible to their 
;nds, their relations, who love them ? was 
not fo CO II, miftrefs, i(^ho: is pluh|ged't>y 
lofs of him into forrow and defpair-? 
or Lady Egberth I her fituation. and the 
lesions it hai^ cngi^ed you to iDake» have 
ilted my hcart.^ Aditu t 
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AH! how (hall 1 wll ymil how e 
to you! — have I ftrei^th to * 
*— alas I how could I complain of him' 
HenrjoiaJ vffiy ^car Heciriettal 'he fl! 
dangeroufly ill !^— Lord Oflbry is Ay% 
my God! he is dying — Ice i^^J 
which I havejuft received. ^^^| 

^^^B ** To Lady Catbs>^^^| 

" I have now but a few moments to ^ 
" the countenances of thofe about meJ 
" the refiftance they make to my will, ai 
** me of it. It is with difficulty I oi 
' permilfion to write — alas ! why hava 
' much de0red it \ what have I to fl 
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i ? you wilt hear with plcafure tliat 
; objeft of your conwmpt, of yoBT 
:r5on, has finifhed his wretched 
jrs — ah! Lady Catefby ! what criiel- 
-^but is this I time to complain of'jtf 
rdoa at kaft the memory of aa utK> 
opf lover J I have newer deceived you» 
iflvc loved you always. Thofe lettcrg, 
kAi you have demanded of me wtth 
mflcxibility of which I thought yoiir 
at incapable, OiaU be faithfully <nl 
red to 70U after my death. Do ^ot^ 
idam, deprive ok of theoi wbilft I 
; hrcache." 



After jinridcadk— I IhaH hear 
afore"— can he believe this, caa 
Be it? — ah! ■inhuman! — there rc- 
[d' only this blow — ill! dying per- 
— aks! wbesc is hef with whom'? in 
[hands?— has he advice? — is ihert 

ihinii?— oh ! tfaisBDguilh is infuj 
ate..' ■ 

Tl 
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"^'^ ft-i» I find it oti "^ » %fc "« 
f*'^^^ *ope dawn, „ 'V '°™ « Pi«a i 

*^P«ched away L °'" '''^"'^-- fH 
« there, with order, . V^^ Lo«JO%f 

f^^d' are raffed eo H^'"'"' "^ ^ «- 

Po^rfuiGod/X'^^'-'^**--^^ 
'^«<^ft chy ,^f„^ ;^ ^7 ardent p«^ 

*' ^«*ft to change die 

objed! J 
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% ! if the end of one of us muft be the 
^le warning voice to bring back to 
thei erring hearc of theether» ah t let 
me ! let my death rekindle in his foul 
love which, is due to thcc alone I 



h ! my ileaf Henrietta I if he dies, yoa 
• no longer a 
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LETTER XXX. 

, ■ 

Tuefdaji Winchefoi 

HE IS tt little better \ bur bii fever is 
conftant and..violeDt:' happily, dv 
moft dangerous fymptoms have kfc liiffl 
thefe two days. He has yet moments of 
delirium, in which he is very reftlefi. Alas I 
he is not out of danger I I did not write 
to you yefterday ; I can now fcarce hold my 
pen *, I am not myfclf ; I have not taftcd 
food. Shut up in my chamber, I admic 
nobody ; it is impoflible for me either to 
liften to, or to anfwer any one. They di- 
redted me very well : my Lord OfTory is at 
Sir Charles Halifax's, in the midft of is 
good afiiftance as London itfelf could have 
procured him. By a happy chance. Dr. 
Harrifon is in the country ; he is with him. 
John has wrote me word, that when he ar- 
rived, 
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lied, he found the whole family in telrs.. 

las 1 I believe Mm. Who can know my; 

Drd Onbry, and not feel for him i how ia, 

ipoflible to avoid loving him ? fo noble I 

his manners lb gentle, To benevolent; 

: good qualities of his foul, are painted 

his countenance -, he conquers^ all hearts : 

joever heard him mentioned without an 

fpsKnlum following his name. What man 

rnnore amiably joined true dignity with 

p«d-nature, with that familiarity which is 

C afraid to condefcend, and which im- 

sffes more deeply that refpeft it fcems to 

|fign alt claim to ? who but muft lament, 

Isc a being- fo worthy to exift is going, 

ps, to perifli ? — I expeft with fear, 

lith impacience — but fomebody enquires 

my woman — ah ! what happinefs ! — 

'\ A tranquil night, five hours flcep, no 

^delirium, the fever confiderably abated: 

! Dr. Harrifon will anfwer for his life, and 

1. even for his quick recovery." Oh ! my 

mder, my finccrc friend ! give me joy! — 

I blefs 



Is , 
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I blefs God, whofe goodncfs has reftoi^ 
him to mc. — Tears of picafure fiJl 
eyes ! — ah ! may he live ! may he be happ 
may every blcfling he defires be his p(i 
t'ton 1 Amiable and dear Olfbry, thou 
cufeft me of cruelty ! that thou couldfl: ro 
my heart, and hear the vows it offers up i 
thee! how cruel arc the forms which ke 
me here ! why is it not allowed me to fly 
thee! to partake, to foften all thy paini 
to bathe thy face with thofe tears wiii< 
are drawn from me by that eternal foi 
ncfs which attaches mc to thee ! ah ! r 
kindle all thy hopes! ihe whom thou low 
is not " cruel," flie is not " inhuman 
(fee will pardon thee, fee thee, loi 
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,h ! my God ! whither docs this livei 
emotion carry me ! — Oh ! my good, i 
indulgent friend ! pardon my foolifli w: 
dering— 1 am not myfelf — my foul is hu 
ried along— but I feci myfelf bumingn 
diforden 
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difordered— I cannot bold up my head; 
my eyes are heavy— alas ! what is it that 
int thus ?— 



Adieu! he will live, my dear ! my prayers 
m granted* 
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* ^ ' • • Saturday, Wmchefl 

IHave pafled three days without writ! 
to you, my dear ; and I am afraid i 
lilence has made you uneafy. I have ba( 
fore throat, a fever, and my pulfe very ir 
gular : they bled me in fpue of myfclf. 
Harry would not lofe this opportunity 
fhewing his officious zeal : he has taken p 
fcflion of my apartment j he does all the 1 
nors of it : this man is really good ; he is i 
happy : he fometimes makes me pity hii 
but oftener wearies me with his afllduity; 
have a heart too full of fenfibility not 
comp'iflionate his love, though too mu 
prcpolTcfled to return it, 

Jc»hn is come back : Lord Oflbry is up 
the recovery, and they hope his health v 

4' ' • ■ • ' '- fc 
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^t for hiy letter : I would not leave you 
lay longer in uncertainty of what had 
lied my filence. I muft write an anfwer 
Abraham to take. Ah ! my dear, of 
at importance is that anfwer ! 
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LETTER XXXII. 

Sunday, Winchefte 

SEE, my dear Henrietta, into what ; 
embarraflinent I am thrown b7 n 
vivacity, by the precipitation with which 
fent away John, without giving him ord( 
to conceal himfelf, without commandii 
him not to mention my name 1 The ii 
prudent creature thought he could not a 
cute his commiflion better than by goi 
direftly to Sir Charles Halifax's, enquiri: 
for Abraham, telling him he came from n 
and defiring permifGon to place himfelf 
Lord Oflbry's antichamber. My Loi 
charmed to hear one of- my fervants was 
near him, and that he came by my orde 
infilled on feeing him : Mr. John, as he t< 
me himfelf, received this comnriand to ( 
ter, with great pleafure: he anfwered 
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\f Ldrd*s qucftions with grest exaftnefs : 
ffbred him, " his L*dy was more dead 
than alive when (he fenc him ; that ihe 
had a great deal of friendlhip for his 
Lordfiiipi and was fcarcc fatisfied with 
three cxpreflcs a day, which he had the 
honor to fend her." 

If yoo had feen with what fafisfaiftion 
is ideoc gave me zn atcoant- cif his cotn- 
iSion, how he applauded hmiJelf on the 
Klders he had done ! after alt, I ouf^hc 
kf CO complain of my own want of ffiPft- 
[ht. 1 fert back Abraham' yefttrday *h:4-' 
It tffy aufwer : I excufed fnyfrif oft ttC- 
iutttof the prfcfcnt wcaknefe«f my head: 
Jatt-H w not ih-at I mort fear : the weak- 
:fs of my heart is what reflriiins me — 
braham again — anotiier letter — I need 
rt take the pains to ctfp/ this': it is almflft 
:a£llj' the fame with the laft ; except tht 
Iditton of much inquietude' on account 
my indifpofition, which no longer exifts. 
H 4 1' See 
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" See me. Madam, hear me"— always t 
fame. I muft anfwcril j but what difficu] 
do I find in writing to him \ his zealoi 
melTcngcr cells Betty, he muft not rewl 
without a letter. In proportion as a 
tears for his life vanilh, my anger rcfum 
its empire over my foul. I am forry Lo: 
Offory can no longer doubt that friendfli 
of which he artfully pretends to be fo u: 
certain j by this pretence, he humors a 
vanity : his addrefs docs not cfcape n^ 
Oil ! thefe men ! thefe men ! obferve hq 
they make their advantage of every thing 
when all means of fubdoing our refolvt 
lieem to fail, an unforeieen incident, chano 
" a fit of ficknefs," brings them to the poll 
they had In view. We rcfufe to fee, I 
lirten to them j we fancy all at an end, bi 
their refources are never exhaufted. Wh( 
the difcarded lover knows not how to prjj 
ceed otherwife, he has a fever, my deai 
be has but a moment to live -, he 511s oi 
imagination with terror j he reprefen 
., . : himfc 




^^jo Lady Camplzv'. 

If in a lij^ht which cannot fail of foften- 
V he places before our eyes the alarm- 
ea sf his death, of ihe diffiilution of 
ichanting form which firft feduced our 
jded hearts ; and the moll malignant 
is not what kills him, no, " 'tis our 
elty." Lord Oflbry has forgot to faiL 
-But Abraham waits — i never thougha 
To little underflanding ; 1 am quite aq 
what to fay — oh ! that abominable 
why did he not conceal himfelf ! biifi 
Jo I talk thus idly — is not he whflj 
to me the fame Lord Ofibry who hal 
me fuch exquifite affliftions, who"". 
3ncd me at Hertford, who married 
Montford? are thtfe injuries leffcned? 
ut " he has been fick." 1 will write 
I — I have wrote — I Ihall not lend you 
of my anfwcr ; it is very Ihort, very 
I, and very bad. — Adieu ! my deat] 
:tta! my tendej ncfs^ for you is u 
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Monday, Wiachef 

Come from taking a walk on the bai 

of a rivu!et, which bathes the walls 

pavilion where I go often to fee tfi 

fifli. As it was very early, I amufed m^ 

jvith oblerving acrofs the river fome yet 

intry girls, who were going with bafl 

flowers and fruits to the neighbour 

town. They fung, they laughed, in d 

boat i they prefented the very image of j 

their habits were neat, their balkets pret 

arranged. They wore large ftraw hats, 

der which one is apt to fancy every 1 

landfome ; they were really very agrea) 

the boat went off, one better made ( 

;e reft arrived ; flie appeared very md 

choly i and, without Ihewing any regret 

caufe they had not ftayed for her> Ihe 

d. 
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twn her bafket upon a heap of graviiFi'' 
d began to walk backwards and fonrsidi* 
Ae river fide. I bid Betty call her j ftirf* 
me tous i I purchafed aH her noiVga^SiJ 
lafketl her, why fhc did not fing liketR? 

ten? wl 

My qacftion tnoved her; ihe einBMtfoPe^F 
Tcflrain her tears, and' tol't rrtt, wNh !J* 
fft charming fincerity, tliat " (hd w^ 
teady to break her heart j thatMoles, o^r 
of Efly Lord Wilton's tetlatits. Had madiij 
her die with grief, Ihe and another : aiir 
chat the remembrance of that other trtadfe' 
licr Ihcd a great many tears." 
. ■■ ' 

The poor child interefted mej I would 
ow all : and here you have the hiftory of 
f Kttle gardener. It is, that Mdfes — pray 
tend, my dear— "Mofcs is a wicked mifcr; 
had agreed that Tommy his grandfon 
tuld marry Sally, who loves Tommy 
its flie loves her eyes." Thc-\frdding- 
H 6 
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day was fixed, the cloaths were bought, dv 
relations invited, the fiddles befpoke \ ud^ 
behold, a letter which came from OzfidJ 
lias induced Mbfes to change his minij 
Tommy's fifter is dead, and has left hinj 
fome money, and the " vile'* Mofes wiUDOl.| 
now accept Sally for his grand-daughter} 
at leaft, not unlcis her fortune is incra&d 
in proportion to Tommy's inheritioce;^ 
Sally's mother, who is very proud, has brokt. 
ofF the match : and, as ihe is pretty higji- 
fpirited, (he will twift Sally's neck oflF, if 
(he loves the grandfon of that Jew Mofes ^ 
and poor Sally muft have her " neck twifted 
" off," for (he will always love him ; and 
honeft Tommy " will break his heart tooj* 
rather than renounce Sally. 

Between the happinefs and the miferj 
of thcfc fimple and tender lovers, ar 
hundred and fifty guineas was an infur 
mountable barrier : I have removed it, m' 
dear ; the Jew Mofes, the proud gardener 

bond 




[ft.>:Tommy» and pretiy Sally, are all 
ed again. This moment is one of thofe 
hich I have felt the advantage of being 
: ihc day after to-morrow I am to 
ry my amiable villager, and I intend to 
ry her with fplcndor. I give a grand 
(cr, an illumination, fire-works, and 
ic on. the water j which will be fol- 
rd by a mafquerade, at which every 
<f will be welcome. My Lord Wilton 
lew me the pavilion on the river j it 
rge, finely ornamented, and very proper 
my defign. Tiie ladies are all enchanted 
I this feall; Sir Harry, in fpite of his 
lUmor, is my fteward ; he receives my 
:rs with as much gravity as if he was 
ng out a patent to be prime minifter. 
y Wilton and Sir James arc to do the 
ors of the mafquerade ; Lady Sundcr- 
I of the fupper. As to me, I fhall be 
iloyed in obferving whether they acquit 
nfelves well of the commiffions I I 
uftcd them with. 
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my cafle for amufemeatsf |. I will an 
mifletbe ctufe of idib tltenitilMii| I 
find lie perbapi««>-doJ itw iaiK9^ ImMpi 
that&Uf ^8 auuTKi^ J^it pmcme ttt 
facadng the rocowiy oj?' ^ pti» 
** QflqiT^^s k^noc thiM ycNiean hit 
Jobiit hoiiewri>da0i nw kdo^i titf 

could fee ^ dince at this ball^ 
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Tuefday, Winchefter, 

'WOTHER letter! — a very exaft and 
a very dangerous correfpondence. I 
ive every moment occafion to remind my- 
BF that Lord OfTory his betrayed me. In 
fte of this remembrance, how fhall I refift 
e tender emotions of my heart ? they per- 
|de mc to liften to him. But what can 
(fay? his reiterated offers to juftify hlm- 
tf" aflaniOi and offend me. Ah ! how is it 
fflible ! he married ; he has even a 
[ughter by this marriage — they fay (he 
[called Juliet — infolent ! to give my 
me to the daughter of bis wife ' Lady 
rthur, aunt to the late Lady Oflbry» 
s been here eight days ; Die taBcs con- 
lually of the graces and beauty of this 
tie Tufict : I never met with fo imperti- 
■■H Qent 
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nent a creature : but I will give you 
Lord's letter. 



•* To Lady Catesbit^ 

^* Alas ! Madam ! on what do you cortj 
•* tulate me ? of what value to mc is 
'^ life which you refufe to make hapi 
*^ from ygu thcfe cold civilities! ah! 
^^ could pot afflift ine (nore fehfibly t 
** by this infuhing politeness ^ it is alv 
^ attended by mdi&rence. It is your [ 
your tender pity, which is neccflar 
my peace \ it is the condelcenlion of 
day, one hour, that I entreat of 3 
WilLyou not hear me ? am I condem 
** without hope, of pardon ?. will you re: 
** me a favor which is granted to the v; 
•' criminals. ?. we have at lead been frl 
—do you then no longer remember 
have given me a ftill lofter name ? 
!! mutual love, your promifes, your ten 

« vo 
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vows, are they all effaced ? Recall Hert- 
ford to your remembrance, my dear, my 
adorable Juliet — it is a man once honored 
with your tendernels who begs of you, 
upon his knees, one moment's convcffa- 
tion. By all that has power to move you, 
I conjure you not to rejeift my prayer ! 
.do not continue to afRiift an unhappy 
roan, whofe fare is in your hands. No ; 
will not give up but wiih my life the 
Jiope of obtaining your generous for- 
[ivcncfs. I have a fccrcc which I cannot 
reveal but to yourfelf : give me one day, 
|VIadam ; in the name of Heaven, ^x noc 
inexorable." ^ , 

_.i;V 

f* His dtart his adorable Juliet i" familiar* 
^gh, upon my word : and you fee with 
i^ obftinacy he refolves to be heard. 
^1 that ficknefs ! io what has it engage^; 
fee him ! the very idea of an inier-i 
f ,makes m^^gemble. B^t thjs audadtjg^ 
ijetcnniuiog tq,|ec me l-r-hQw ftrangely., 
refolute { 
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rcfolutc! ought lie not to Ry my ver 
looks ? ^uli what fsLCt caiv. he appear be 
fore me ? have not I a rif^ht to load hit 
wkii; reproaches ?— yet' he is not afraid t 
fee me !— whence tomes it <hen that I ii 
in di'cad of him?' I Who ean lift up my eyi 
to him with that noble confidence which 
the offspring of integrity and innocence 
He bids me remember 'Hertford ! atasi 
hcf had'fecn me after Hi departorci woal 
he^ra^ durcd to Wd liie rttrt'crhbef it?« h 
kHt^ws -the wrdng^ he-'Ins' aonc* me v ^ 
hem fer is hefrbm^ittrtgifting how cxqti 
(ftdVl hare ftJc them-f cafr'hfe ev'er cJcoj 
that cruel defertion ? ah ! why tHiid he cv 
feign a paflion for me ? why does he y 
fcigii'Tt'? I 'hktf ^j-epared m^feff-t^tth pic 
ftire for the. enterramment I am to gir 
this letter comes to difturb my joy, to ci 
birrafi rfie^,- toYcvtv'e tfie mimot7 of the 
hlyiih — ^h ! -nothfn^'hds Had power io x 
f^eit-^yOti vnWperh^lis iibgh it my cB 
grins; yet tcU me- " liii^htto havefe 

" hii 
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m, to Kave heard him, 'that aH fhould 
! forgot," You, who had never any' 
; to pardon but the flightell faults, 
iw emotions of jealoufy, of impa- 
e,- of ill humor j perhaps you thinl 
tna^ jrclbive in a moment; that it 
to determine — I cannot comprehend 
hope of pardon. My dedgn is not to. 
t him : I would fee him if 1 thought I 
\ bear his prefcnce : I would hear him 
ivas p<^iblc to cxcufe— l>ut \ wiU wriiti 
m this mDmcDt. 



a- 
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'Whwefore, my Lord, ftjouia'tflsl 
vc forgot long fmce an attachment \ 
ve found fiich rcafon to regrer ? what 
Dgld engage me to cheriHi the memory 
the moft unfaithful of men ? have you 
t akeady made it your requeft, I would 
■get you ? how can you, without ctwifu- 
i *' fion,, 
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*^ fion, endeavor to recall that time ml 
^^ thoTefcenes to my remembrance) which I 

•* cannot think of without hating you? ifct ^'^ 
** right have you now to afk my friendlhi|)^] 
*^ after having made fo cruel a return tothtj 
^' I was once weak enough to feel for yoQ^ 
" If your levity has reftored me to myfelt 
** you ought only to blame your own hcirti 
^* I am ignorant what new caprice mtkci 
'* you aflert that your happinefs depends CI 
'^ the converfation you afk of me ; but I 
** cannot prevail on myfclf to grant it. So. 
** long accuftomed to think I (hould never 
•* fee you again, it is impoflible for mc to 
•' fupport even the idea of your prcfencc. 
•* If you have any fecrcts it is neceffary you 
" (hould communicate to me, I confcni to 
your writing them : you may depend oo 
my fecrecy, and on my punftuality in re- 
turning immediately whatever you plcafc 
to write. To receive your letters, my 
*^ Lord, is the only complailance I can force 
'' myfclf to fliew you." 

Ian 



cc 
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I am forry I have fent this letter : they 
% that in lovers quarrels reproaches are 
e preliminaries of peace. 

Adieu ! my amiable Henrietta ! believe, 
kve you always. 



• • \ 
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LETTER XXXY. 

» 

I . . . . . • 

WcJrtefday--no— Thurflaj 
Six ia the inorniog. 

OH ! my dcareft Henrietta I how flial 
I cxprefs to you the tumult, the cmo 
tion of my heart I I have fcen him-^h( 
has fpoke to me-^it was himfclf — he wa 
at the mafquerade— yes, he — my Lon 
Oflbry ! — ah ! tell me no more of fecini 
him, of hearing him-^I am now certain 
am unable to bear the prefence of that— 
know not what name to give him-^coul 
any thing be more daring or more imprt 
dent ?— to expofe me thus— I think I hat 
him — I wifh, notwithftanding, I had po; 
fefied more power over myfelf — I wi(h 
had heard him. What is then this unknow 
emotion, which drags me with irrefiftibl 
force, and compels me to adt contrary t 
. •. m 
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y will ? I muft go from heocc \ I muft 
turn to London — it is not from obftinacy^ 
it from neceflity, from weakncfs, I Ry 
ord Oflbry. I muft relblve to avoid hirn^ 
^ce I am not able to fee him iwith any ^« 
fee of tranquillity. 

The day was already far advanced, when, 
uigued with dancing, and ^ weary of ^j^ 
aillf I went to take the air on thp terrace 
^hiich joins to the pavilion. A mal]c j^ ^ 
Jack domino, who had followed mc above 
n hour, came and fcated himfclf by 
dc In a place lb fpacious, and wl^^^r^ 
»« jSffiparent I fought, only 'olii^^^ 
WVgbt it;^.linle extraordinar> 1^ i^^^^^^ 
iufc the 'very feat op. which 1 u^.\ ^^^ 
lyfelf, merely to be tr'^ubUI^,,,^ . J^J 
dgeof my.furprize, when, k,/.u.jj .^.^'''\ 
y hfiads, wd prc-ffioK ^« '^'-^^••-u ,, . ;-' 
id, in a filtering am l^lic^^^^ ^ ^^ 

Does UdyPat^ft>y ^^^^-'^ /t*ik-i^U. "^^ 
making, otters happy ? I w^ ^ *; ' /' 



r 
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" fpccics of plfarure had no Ibn^ 
*' charms for her." 

The found of that known voice pc 
trated the mmoft rcccfles of my fou! : 
knew him inftantly : ah! what other 
would have prefumed to take fuch a liber 
to addrcfs me in fuch a ftile ? — I would fw 
fled from him ; he feized my robe, and hi 
me in my place. At the fame inft: 
haftily throwing off his mafk, the hood 
his domino fell ofF^ahl my dear He 
rietta! how lovely did he appear ! the d 
order of his hair gave a new grace to 1 
features ; an air paflionate, animated 
how different was the effect which the fig 
of that amiable countenance had on I 
from what might have been expedted ! 
that moment the faculties of fight and he) 
ing: a mortal coldncfs feizcd me. I am \ 
norant what Lord Oflbry faid to me, or ha 
he aflembled the company about me: bti 
when my fenfes returned, I found myfelf fd 
roundi 
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ided by an infinite number of perfons^* 
iDgft whom my eyes in vain fought for 
d Oflbry : I perceived him at l^ft at the 
her end of the terrace, from whence, as 
as he faw me perfeflly recovered, he 
ed with precipitation. 

he ball is at an end i and I am now 
ng toyou in bed* full of reflexion, of 
Gnt&. I know not how to s^. Adieu! 
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Letter xxxvi, 

Friday, Wiocbefteft 

I Have received fuch prefling invitations 
from Lord Ofmond, my coufin and bis 
Lordfliip continue to entreat me with fuch 
eameftncfs to come to Hertford, that I can- 
not long refift their importunities. 1 know 
not why, but I feel my repugnance to re- 
turn thither greatly abated. I have men- 
tioned my defign here ; and, if I was vain, 
ihould value myfelf highly on the unwii* 
lingnefs which every body exprefles to part 
with me. Sir James goes away at the fame 
time : as to poor Sir Harry, his forrow is 
inexpreflible ; it gives me extreme pain : I 
hope my abfence will be of fervice to him. 
They tell us, my dear, abfence is a falutary 
remedy for love; a violent one, however, 
which the patient takes with difguft, and 

which 
3 
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Ivjiich does not fucceed with all conftitu- 
fions, I am coming nearer to you, my 
jmiable friend : what pleafure do I find in 
iiat thought! after (laying fome time at 
Hertford* I fhall return to London, and we 
lU go together to my pretcy houfe at 
jlampftead — Here is Abraham— what a 
icket he brings me ! all in my Lord's 
ind — permit me, my dear, 10 leave you — 
burn 10 read it — what is it he can fay to 
ycu (hall know as foon as I have read 
ic packet over. 



*' To Lady Catesby. 

'* The adventure of the ball has too well 
convinced me, Madam, how vain it is to 
hope, from chance or my own addrefs, 
the happinefs of a Converfation with yoii. 
The horror my prefence gave you, the 
condition in which I faw you, and the 
grief I felt at being the caufe, have deter- 
, ■ ' 1 2 mined 
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- • 

** mined me to give up all thoughts of 
•• proachingyDU -without your pofittvec 
^ tnand. I confent to commit to wri 
^* what I intended to havef nclated to 
•* on Wcdnefday, if you had been sb! 
•• have favored me with a hearing. 
** engage to keep my fecret ; I know 

** too well to have the leaft doubt of ' 

• 

*• difcretion : however, as it may be f 
** ful to you to conceal from Lady f 
*• rietta a ftory in which you arc fo nr 
intercfted, I difpenfe with your pro 
of fecrecy in favor of this Lady : ^ 
*' ever is dear to you, acquires by that c 
•' a right over my heart : to me It is im 
** fible your friend can be indifferent. . 
'** Lady Catcsflby! if^ after reading x 
'^ papers, you ane not inclined to pai 
^ ^me, you ^eirer ^ved him whofe pai 
I? for y^u camiot end but with hw ttfe.' 
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" History of Lord Ossory. 

" When Lady Chariot Chcfter had= given 
" that preference to the Marquis of Dor- 
** chefter which I flattered myfelf my affi- 
" duity and the fincerity of my attach- 
'* ment had given me a better right to 
" expcft, I determined to avoid her, and 
^ went into France with that defign. I 
" was feofibly afFedted by her perfidy s 
^ ifi prejudiced me unjuftly againft the 
** whole fex 5 I judged of all by the only 
** one with whom I had had any con^- 
" nexion ; and was ftrongly perfuaded that 
f* intcreft and vanity were the only paf- 
" fions of which they were fufceptible. I 
•* A*med myfelf againft them with the 
^ knowledge I fancied I had of their fouls^ 
*' and employed my experience with fuccefg^ 
** to defend me againft the power of their 
** charms. 

I 3 *' I waa 
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^ I was reprefented at couit» and whe 
** ever I appeared, as a favage, who, 
^* that ferocity attributed to his nati< 
^* joined an obftinate averfion to the ej 
** bli(hed manners and cuftoms of the woi 
** My gravity appeared ridiculous, ef 
•* cially at a time of life when the n 
** and irregular fallies of youth, for wh 
** youth is an excufe, are not unbecomii 
^* I know not how far the French ca 
their indulgence on this head ; but h 
I have feen too many, who, not knowi 
when to drop this excufe, have not be 
able in their more advanced age to f 
get the follies of their youth. 



•c 
cc 
cc 
<c 



" Six months after my departure fT( 
*' London, my eldeft brother was killed 
a fea engagement ; and my fecond d 
in Scotland, of a fall from his ho 
in hunting. My fortune was now 1 
come equal to Lord Dorchefter's, a 
\^ I fancied Lady Dorchefter might p 

« fil 
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" fibly repent having been fo precipiutc 
" jn fixing her choice : the regret I flat- 
** tcred myfelf Ihe would feel, was the 
" only real advantage I then hoped for, 
** in inheriting the eftates and titles of my 
^ anceftors. 



" My abode in France did not remove 
the impreflions I carried thither: I thought 
the women charming ; but the idea of 
Lady Chariot, and the remembrance of 
her inconftancy, defended me from love, 
I returned to London, cured of my paf- 
fion, but not of my refentment at having 
been abandoned. The fight of Ladv 
Dorchefiier chagrined me, and gave mc 
a difgufl: to London : I refolved there- 
fore to quit it once more, and was pre- 
paring for a fecond tour to Italy, when 
Ofmond, hearing of my return, prefled 
me to make him a vifit at Hertford: 
I accepted his invitation, intending to 
itay a few days only ^ but I found in your 

I 4 " eyes 
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** eyes atiraftioni ftrdng enough to ft 
•* in my native country, and reconcil 
•* to that amiable- fex of which ] 
*' Carefby is the brightcft ornament. 
** infpircd me with fcntiments before 
" known to me; fentiments which 
" vinced me I had never loved Lady ( 
*' lot, and that wounded vanity may c 
" in our fouls thofe regrets which fee 
'* take their fourcc only from betfayt 
ne^ledkcd love. 



ft( 
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Aftiby importishid ydu with His 
*• drcflcs 5 his example intimidated me 
*' averfion his tendcrnefs gave you to 
•* determined me to fpare ho pains to 
** ceal mine. Liftened to, preferred 
** friend, I dreaded appearing as a 1< 
" 1 found it fo fweet to be honored 
*• your confidence, to make one in all 
amufcments, to behold you every 
ment without wearying you, or infp 
!* you with conftraint; that I had 
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" courage to rHk lofing aU thefe advan* 
" tages by making a declaratioo of my 
** paffioQ. Sometimes I fancied you. faw^ 
^ what pafled in my foul : I one day for* 
•'* goc I had no right to appear jealous; 
my anger and ill humor became vilible 
*^ to every body : my forrow aSeded you ^ 
^ ic affeded you too nearly-^what ple»- 
^ Aire do I feel in recolledbing thofe firfl: 
^ moments of my happinefs ! thofe bliisfiil 
*' \ysimsj when, without being yourlbtf 
^' perhaps confcious of it, you partook ef 
^ all the foft emotions of nn.y foul ! thef 
^ are pad, thofe tranfporting moments^^ 
^ and Lady Cacefby remembers them na 



^ nxx-e* 



•* With what pain did I conceal from 
" you fentiments fo tender and animated I 
^ how-did the remembrance of Lady Char- 
*^ h)t inamidate me! i no longer, regarded 
^.;ker inconftancy in the fame light; fince 
^ I had lo'-ed you, I exculJed her levity i 

1 5 V and 
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^* and concluded, I pofleficd none of thofe 
^* atcraftions which gave birth to love, 
*^ and render it lading. I at length pre- 
•* fumed to confefs my paffion ; my vowj 
** were heard ; you yielded to give m< 
" your hand : every thing confpired to pra 
** mife happinefs to my future days. Ir 
^ the intoxication of my joy, too ready tc 
*^ flatter myfelf, I added to my account 
•• of prefent pleafure the fupreme felicitj 
** which was fo foon to be my portion, 
•• when I received an invitation to be pre* 
*• fcnt at the marriage of Lord Newport. 
*' I know not whether a foreboding of my 
•* misfortune increafed my regret at part- 
*• ing from you, but I left Hertford over- 
** whelmed with forrow. 

" Before I enter into the humiliating de- 
•• tail] of the fatal adventure which fcpa- 
•• rated us, permit me to implore your ip* 
*• dulgence — but how can I hope to foftcr 
J* you, if I am no longer dear to you ; i: 
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* my vft y fight alarms you ; if that hearty 
I' once fo fenfible to my Icaft inquietude, 
■' is now for ever barred againft me? what 
■' repeated vows do you betray, if the care 

* of my happinefs no longer intereflis youl 
cannot the remembrance of a pafljon fo 

f dear to us both, of ihofe pure and exqui- 

* file pleafures it once beftowcd, re-kindic 

* in your bofom a fpark of that fire which 
f my feeming infidelity has exlinguifheil'P 

Ah! Madam I let kive again fpreadu 
veil before your eyes, to hide from you 
my fault, and only permit you to fee my 

* repentance. 

I was returning to Hertford, with alt 

* the hafte and impatience of a lover eager 
to behold again the objedt of all his 

* wilhes, when, on the road, I happened to 
f meet with Montford, Bennet, Andcrfon, 

Lindfey, and feveral others, who had been 
my acquaintance at the univerfity v ex- 
cept Montford, who was my particular 
16 " friend, 
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•* iViendy t had' fcarcc fecn any ti thc6i 

*^ ISWt* liicft thcccfllegc: they had flopped 

^* AlSrahaniv who Was a tittle befofte me; 

*^ aiVi^ when I <Sattie to the poft-houfe, where 

•• Af y Waked fof me, they infifted on ftop- 

** piAg me alfo. They were returning from 

^* hunting, and were going to fup fvich 

** Ntoniford, whofe mother had a houfe Id 

^^ the neighbourhood. It was impofllbie to 

** refift their entreaties, or, to fpeak with 

** more propriety, their importunities : tl^ef 

•* obliged me to accept an invitation which 

" promifcdlkcleamufementtoarnanofroy 

^* temper, and robbed me of the pleafureof 

** arriving foon enough that night at Hert- 

*' ford tj fee yo^ even for a moment. Tkfe 

. ** hours were ftolen from love •, I loft them 

" with inexpreffible regret^ and made the 

*':facrifice with an extreme repugnance. 

'' Montford*s mother was gone that very 

•* morning to Ilx)ndDn, whither (he wjs 

** called by unf<H^fcen bufinefs : thus our 

^^ flipper became one of thofe hoify and 

!* libertin( 
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libertine parties, from whence order and 
politenefs are baniflied ; which fometimes 
end in ridiculous wagers, and often m 
breaking to pieces every moveable in the 
way, and cutting each other's throats 
amidft the ruins. Difguft feizcd me dur- 
ing the firft courfe i it incrcafed every 
moment : the infupportabie mirth of my 
companions, in which I could not (bare ; 
the confufcd noife of their vwccs, all 
fpeaking at the fame lime j and the un- 
bounded freedom of their converfation, 
made me curfe a thoufand times the hour 
in which I was fo unfortunate to mrtt 
them. The coolnels I preferved ia the 
midft of thefe madmen added to the dif- 
tafte theyinfpired me with. I perceived 
it > and, willing to remove fome part of 
the horror 1 fek at my ficuation, I fancied 

■ tlic only means would be, to lofe liks the 
reft a portion of my reafon : I could not 

■ now reach Hertford early enough to fee 
: you i 1 refolved Uierefore eo do as oi^hers 

!^ did, 
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^^ did, and endeavor to parcake of their 
^' fooliih and concen>ptible gaiety : my pto* 
^ jeA fucceeded ; I drank freely, and I»- 
** gan foon to find noy old cooipanioos i 
*^ little more fupportable. 

^' The converfation turned on a variety 
** of fubjeds, none of which were purfued 
*^ very far : it fell at laft on women ; they 
*' talked with more vivacity than decency: 
^* fome praifed them in the ftrongcft terms» 
•' others fpoke of them with the moft ill 
*' beral contempt. Lindfcy, naturally ten- 
" der and polite, defended them with 
** warmth : he brought the whole company 
** over to his opinion, that the fweetnefs of 
•• being beloved by one infinitely furpafled 
*• the malignant pleafure of flandering them 
*' all. We now vied with each other in cx- 
*' tolling thefe charming beings, on whom 
** Heaven has beftowcd the power of ren- 
" dering us happy. One fpoke of their 
?* beauty, the charms of which have fuch 

" an 
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** an empire over our hearts ; another ex- 
** tolled their wit ftill more enchanting, the 
** fincnefs of their tafte, and the delicacy df 
" their lentiments. Moi;tford alone infifted, 
*• that an uncultivated undcrftanding and 
** ingenuous modefty infinitely exceeded 
'** that knowledge and thofe accompliOi- 
*• mcnts on which women of condition valae 
*• themfelves, and that the inofl: fimplewcre 
•* the moft amiable: the point was warmly 
^* difputed s he perfifted -, and, to prove the 
truih of what he advanced, fent orders to 
his fiftcr's governefs to join the company 
** with her lovely charge. A man muft 
■" have been as little capable of reflexion as 
i*' he then was, to think of expofing a filter 
to the impropriety of appearing in the 
^* midft of ten or twelve young libertines, 
fiufhed with wine, and little in a condition 
to recoUcil what they owed to her rank, 
her fex, her blooming feafon of life. 
I'* Whilft we waked in cxpeftation of her 
■^ eatrance, Montford informed us, that Ihe 
" came 
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*^ came only the preceding day from the 
^* fchool in which flie had been educated v 
^' he exprcffcd the mod lively friendfliip for 
*' her, and aflfured us nobody could be 
^' more fimple or more amiable. The 
*^ young lady came, to confirm by her prc- 
^ fence the praiies her brother bad lavifhed 
on her ingenuous fimplicity : her air ex* 
prefied her charafter ; foft, modeft, UA- 
** affected : a nobk form, graceful in aU its 
^* motions, compenfated for the want di 
•* pcrfcdt fymmetry : fhe had all thofc 
*' charms which accompany the firft bloom 
•' of youth ; and her features, without 
** being regularly beautiful, were all togc- 
" thcr infinitely attraftive. She placed 
" hcrfclf by her brother; and, in obedience 
to his repeated commands, pledged his 
friends in thofe healths which th^y all at 
once eagerly propofed to her. Her 
prefence having re-animated their joy, rt 
was happy for her that her extreme 
^^ fimplicity made her ignorant of the tranf- 

V ports 
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' ports flic excited, and of the expreflions 
' in which they magnified her charms. 
' Bennet took charge of the govcrnefs, and 
' foon rendered her incapable of attending 
* to the care of her lovely pupil. Mifs 
' Montford,wearyofak:indofconverfati6n 
' to which flie was not accuftomed, infilled 
' on leave to recire : flic obtained ir, though 
' with difficulty 1 and quieted us with much 
' greater pleafure than (he had felt at 
' coming amongft us. Some moments aftef, 
' diftrafted with noife, and fainting with 
' exccfTive heat, I rote up to go into the 
' aiv, of which 1 had never more occalrotl : 
' I walked through the hail, and found 
' myfelf in a pafTage in which there wa's 
' no light : 1 oblerved one at fome diftance, 
' and direding my fteps that way, travcrfcd 
■ a long gallery of piftures, at the end of 
' which, I came to a large clofet, where 
' I perceived a woman alone : I had not 
' time todiftinguilh who (he was; rifing up 
' tuftily* Hie threw down a little table* oti 
" which 



210 Lady CATESBv'i Lbttzrs 

** which ftood a candle, which went out 
^^ in the fall. By the found of her voice, 
^* and her queftions, I knew it to be Mifs 
^^ Montford : I told her who I was, and 
*^ begged the favor of her to dire(5k/ne to 
^* the garden, where I was going to walk 
*' for the air : (he told me, (he would ring 
'* immediately for a light *, but in the pfo- 
** found darknefs we were in, it was im- 
•• pofliblc to find the firing of the bell, the 
^' apartment being almoft as new to her as 
*• to myfelf. She ftrove however to rc- 
^' colle<fl where the chimney was placed^ 
^* and we both took a deal of pains to find 
** it. My embarraflmcnt, and the ill fuccefs 
•' of our fearches, appeared ridiculous to 
*' her ; (he laughed fo heartily at oor 
" diftrefs, that her gaiety excited mine. 
*' The young lady was not much more her- 
" felf than I was ; die called, but in vain ; 
** the fervants were at too great a diftancc 
** to hear us.: as we walked at random, we 
•* ftruck our heads againft each other \ Mifs 

" Montford 
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•* Montford redoubled her laughter* ridi- 
" culed my uneafinefs, and, by a thoufand 
•* childifh pleafantries, forced me to laugh 
" alfo. Determined both of us, however^ 
to put an end to this.fcene, we agreed to 
give up all hopes of making ourlelves 
^^ heard, and to endeavor to find a door in^ 
*• to another gallery, which led to the 
garden. Mifs Montford took me by the 
hand, and, going from one chair to ano^ 
ther, found the place where (he wbs fittittg 
" when I entered the clofct : fhc told me* 
" the door was then direftly oppofitc to us^ 
" (he advanced, and I followed her : un- 
^* happily (he entangled herfelf in the table 
^* (he had before thrown down, and fell ii^ith 
^ violence to the ground ; her fallocca(ioh^ 
" ed mine ; I was alarmed for her, but her 
^^ repeated burfts of laughter foon con- 
" vinced me (he was not hurt. The excels 
'* of her mirth had an extraordinairy effeft 
^^ on me ^ it tnfpired me with a prefuniptioA 
^* fatal to us both : the intoxication of my 

" reafoa 
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•• reafon communicated itfclf to my heart 
•* Abandoned to my fenfcs, I forgot my 
•* love, my probity, the laws of honor 
^' whiih had always been facred to mc,thc 
•• fitter of my friend : a woman whom I 
•• ought to have refpcfted appeared to mc 
^ at that inttant only as a female delivered 
•• up to my wiflies, to that grofs paffion 
^* which has its fource in inftinft done. 
^* Hurried away by an impetuous emotiofl, 
** I had the cruelty to take advantage of 
•* the diforder and fimplicity of a yourJg 
** imprudent, whofe artlefs innocence alone 
*' occafioned her error. 



** Scarce was this moment of madncfe 
** paffcd, when, reafon r«efuming all its 
** rights, I fdw my fault in its full extent: 
** the unhappy vidim of my crin-:e pierced 
" the air with her cries : (he groaned, (he 
" wept, and by her juft anguilh increafed 
V mine, already too great for exprcflion. 
** The moon juft then began to rife, and 

" her 
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kher dawning light enabled me to find 
I that door, the fearch of which had been 
^attended with confequences fo fatal : con- 
pfufed, afhamed, in all the wildnefs of 
\ defpair, I thought of nothing but flight : 
PI went out of that clofct which infpired 
rme with horror; and, palling from the 
\ garden into the court, where my fervants 
I'waited, I ftcpt haftily into my chaife, and 
ptoOk (he road to Hertford, pierced with 
I the moft poignant forrow, which my 
Prtflexions rendered every moment more 
I'infupportable. 



How feverely was it fenewed at the 
t'fight of you! with what goodnefs did 
t your generous heart intereft itfclf in my 
j affliflion ! what tender queftions ! how 
I did they ftab my foul with remorfe I how 
Mid'! abhofimyfelf When I reflefted I had 
iibetraycd you ! :thc pleafure, however, of 
a; you, of bcin^ continiually near you, 
f'4b)nk4ng Lwas'deir^oyou'} cheidea 
a "of 
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*' of my approaching happioefs; an in< 
" vincible charm attached to your looks, to 
^^ your converfation» all together alleviated 
^^ my forrow. I was beginning to confider 
** my unhappy adventure as a weaknefi of 
'^ which the remembrance might in time 
'* be loft, when its dreadful confequenccs 
*^ brought it back to my memory with re- 
^* doubled force, and obliged me to {ub- 
mit to the juft punifhment of my inv 
prudence! ah! what a punifhment ! If 
^* you have loved me, if you have deigned 
to regret me» judge of my fufierings 
by your own 1 judge of my tortures 
*' in forcing myfelf from you ! from you 
^^ whom I adored, whom I mufl: always 
•* adote, in whatever manner you may 
•* treat me ! 

" You may poffibly remember, Madam, 
" that a meflengcr enquired for me the 
" evening before I left Hertford: he 
« brought me a letter;, it was from Mifs 

!* Montford, 
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)ntford, and cxpreflcd tn the following 



tns ; 



•• To Lord OssoRy. 

Thctinhappy filler of your friend, the 
etched Fanny Montfbrd, is loft, dif- 
nored, by the indiferetion of her bro- 
IT ; by yours, my Lord, and ftiU more 

her own. >She tells you this, without 
owing what (he has to hope from this 
!p: (he has nothing to expert from you ; 
u promifed nothings What right then 
n (he pretend ? af^d ytti if you abab- 
»n her, have you ndthiiig to reproach 
urfclf with ? • I ardently entreat your 
fwer; if it does not foften the horrofi 

my fit nation, I will not wait till my 
ame becomes ptifblict I have' already 
folved on the only nieMs by' whkh I 
n efcape i'hfamy. I wilf bury wfth me 
ris* dreadful kcWL^iXiA nobody Ibali ever 

** reproach 
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** reproach you with the qiisfortune or the 
•! death of 

" Fanny M<Intford« 

• 

** Paint to yourfelf, Madam» my con- 
*< dition after reading this letter : think in 
^* what reflexions I pafled that night, the 
<^ lafl: of noy ftay at Hertfqrd. I fornied a 
^^ thouiknd projects ; my reafon deftroycd 
them aS: fafl: as they prefented themfelves 
to my imagination. I thought fomecimes 
of going to Montfordt of coofefling my 
crime^ and of giving Up to his filler half 
my cftate ^ all, if ibe required it. Alas I 
of what value was wealth, if deprived of 
^' you ! But how could I have the confix 
^' dence to propofe to my friend a repara- 
^^ tion, which, in a parallel cafe, I would tot 
^^ jmyfelf have accepted ? after having in- 
*^ jured him, ought I to infult the mifery I 
*^ .had caufed ? to rifle becoming the mur« 
^^ dener of him whofe fifter I had difllono^ 

- red, 



€C 
€C 

cc 
cc 

Ci 



io Lady Cample y. 217 

•* cd, in violation of all the facred laws of 
** hofpitality and friendffiip ? The little 
** innocent too. Madam, who owed to me 
** its being, was I allowed to place it in the 
•* rank of thofe born to wretchednefs, to 
•' deliver it up to bafenefs and contempt ? 
•* would it not bring into the world a right 
*• to accufe me, to abhor the author of its 
•* exiftence ? The conclufion of the letter 
•* froze my veins with terror and apprehcn- 
•^ fion. In the midft of agitations not to 
** be dcfcribed, of regret which tore my in- 

.** moft foul; wholly engroflTed by my love 
•* for you, wild with defpair at lofing the 
" objeft of all my tender hopes ; I refolvcd 
** to liftcn only to the voice of honor, and 
" to give up the deareft intercfts of my 
•* heart to the perfon whofe (ituation de- 

\ ** manded this cruel facrifice, 

** What ftruggles had I with myfelf! 
•* how much did this painful effort coft me ! 
" it was you whom 1 abandoned! it was you 

K *' whom 
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•* whom I muft renounce ! I went to fctk 
you, determined to rcpofe my forrowsin 
your faithful ix)rom, to confide to you lof 
crime, and my defigns ; to implore yoff 
advice, your tender commiferation ^ but 
'* my purpofe vaniftied at your fight. How 
^' was it polllble I could make you fuch 1 
*• confeffion ! I found myfelf unable tob^ 
gin the (hocking recital ; I had not even 
courage to give you a letter I had wrote 
in the firft tumult of my grief: I left you*, 
** I bid adieu to Hertford -, and quitted you 
" in the melancholy pcrfuafion I fliould 
*' never fee you again. I left my letter with 
" Abraham, whom I ordered to deliver it 
to you when I was gone ; and, joining the 
meffcnger, who waited for me at the poft- 
•* houfe, I took the road to Middlefex, and 
went dircftly to Lady Montford's. 



" The violence of thofe different emotions 
*' with which I was agitated, and the efforts 
" I made to hide my forrow, threw me into 

" a burning 
10 
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" a burning fcwr : I was in a kind of deK- 
** riufln, and fcarcc knew «vcn myfclf. As 
^* icon as I arrived, I enquired for Mont* 
^' ford; as he was in town, they introduced 
^' mt to his mother : after fome moments of 
^ tndifieirent converfation, 1 mentioned her 
^* daughter ; and, finding (be had no parti- 
" cular view for her, I demanded her in 
** marriage. My offer was received with no 
** Jefs joy than, furprize : Lady Montford 
could not hope fo advantageous a matdh 
for her daughter; thoughof a family which 
might entitle her to a rank equal to what 
** I offered to raife hef to, yet her mode- 
** mte fortune fecmed to forbid fuch a 
** hop^. Her mother condufted me to he> 
'** apartment, and introduced me as a lover 
" who was loon to become her hufbancf. 
^ Mifs Montford-s face was fpread with 
" blofties at feeing me ; (he caft down her 
'** eyes, and* regarded me with a melancholy 
" and timid countenance. As is cuftpmary 
" on thefc occafions, we werclef£.togedier> 

K 2 " fhamc 
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** {bame and rcmorfc threw me at her ftct 
*^ gratitude made her fall at mine : neithe 
•* of us poffeffcd the power of voice ; figh 
*^ and tears were the only expreffions of ou: 
*' hearts. I fixed a day with Lady Mont 
^^ ford for figning the marriage* articles, and 
** pretending prefling and indifpenfable bu 
f^ finefs, parted in hafte^ for London. 



cc 



*^ I reached my houfe in an agony no 
to be conceived : I was pierced to th 
** foul with my own forrbw, and yet mor 
V with that which I imagined you woul 
•* feci. As I entered my clofct, a drawinj 
** done by your hand ftruck my fight; 
** could no longer refill the violent emotion 
f • of my heart : I gave myfelf up to rage 
,** and uttered exclamations which drew al 
•• my fcrvants around me: a kind o 
•* phrenzy deprived me of myfehfcs : dur 
*^ ing a long time, I knew nothing tha 
** happened to me ; I was infenfible of m; 
!! iUnefs, and of my danger. My fpirits 

•* enfecblci 
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" enfeebled by the violence of my tranf- 
" ports, and by the medicines which were 
** given me, had reduced me to the wcak- 
" nefs of infancy. Montford never quitted 
** me ', what he had been told of my inten- 
•* tions in regard to his fifter redoubled his 
" attachment, and rendered his cares more 
'* tender and more attentive : he applauded 
" himfcif on tlie caprice which inclined 
** him to make her appear at that fupper \ 
** he fancied fhe had then infpired me >#ith 
** love, and this belief filled him with 
" tranfporc: his difcourfes on this fubjeft 
" gave a new poignancy to my forrows. X 
** recovered at Icnbjth, and married Mifs 
" Montford. What difficulty had I tb 
*' reftrain my tears ac the foot of that aliaf 
" where it was luppofed I had received from 
** the hands of Heaven the only companion 
*• who could make my life happy I After 
** having thus torn me from her who only 
'* has that power, indulgent Heaven iS 
" willing to reftore her to me : but (he li 
K 3 *' changed j 



n 



222 t^dy Cat£Siy*s Letters 

" changed \ flic is become haughty, inb 
^^ man, unrelenting) fhe will not pardon bor 



" I left London for Derbyfhire, whitberl 
conduced a wife, young, ibft, tendtf} 
grateful, perhaps amiable ; but ihe «fl 
not Lady Catelby ; (he was not the dear 
objeA my heart had made choice of; 
whom I muft always love, but to vhooil 
could now only dedicate fighsj leant ^ 
» fruitle& and unprofiuUd regret. 



^ Lady Ofibry was dcBvered of a daugh- 
ter 5 the fight of her gare me the firft 
efnotion of joy which I bad fdc fincc I 
\th you. Amiable little innocent! how 
often have I bathed her with my tearS) 
whilft I applauded myfirlf on having at 
leaft fulfilled my duty towards her ! ah I 
what tendernefs would flie not owe her 
father, if (he knew at what a price he 
had given her a right to call him by that 
name ! 

** I paffcd 
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** I pafled whole days in the woods, to 
•* avoid Lady Oflbry ; I feared her prefcncc ; 
" her amiable attention to pleafe was irk- 
•• fome to me : I had all the regard for her 
" which friendfhip demanded, but none of 
** the tender folicifudes of love : I owed 
•* her both notwithftanding ; but how could 
** I give to her a heart you had already 
*• entire poffcflion of ? Confcious I ought to 
" make amends by my gencrofity for the 
•* celdnefs of my fentiments, and ever ready 
** to procure for her pleafures of which I 
*• was incapable of partaking, I gave her 
** balls and entertainments*, I loaded her 
•* with prefents •, fte difpofcd as (he pleafcd 
*^ of my fortune; it was all lavJfhed on 
^ her, even to profufion ; (he fcenied fatif- 
^ fted, and I believed her happy j time dif- 
•• covered to me Ihe was no more fo than 
•• myfclf. 

** Sometimes I had an inclination to writ^ 
" to you, to open my whole foul, and in- 

K 4 ** form 
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form you of my reafon for a marriag 
which mud have furprized you fo grcati) 
But it was my wife, the mother of m 
lovely infant, whofe weaknefs I muft hav 
" difclofcd. Ah ! how could I confcfs t 
** you there had been a moment of my lif 
•* in which I had forgot I loved you ! i 
" which I had failed in that probity a 
** which the efteem you had honored m 
*' with was founded ! Lord Prefton, m 
•* friend from my infancy, was alone in 
truftcd ^yith the fecret of my paffion ft 
you ; he knew it even before yourfclf 
to him I addrefled myfclf to make enqui 
ries about you. I heard fronri him ths 
ybu continued at Hertford, where yo 
were plunged in grief fpr the death c 
your brother — ah ! pardon to a defpaii 
*' jng paffion the ftrange contrariety of it 
wifhes ! what would I not have given t 
have rendered you happy, to have re 
*' ftored tranquillity to your foul ? and yc 
" I felt a fecret pleafurc in thinking yoi 

** wer< 
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•* were at Hertford, that you were there 
^ alone, that you were afflided ; that it 
^^ was poflible I might have a right to 
^' fome part of thofe precious tears ; thaty 
^* amidft the forrows due to the lofs of a 
*' beloved brother, a figh might Ibmetimes 
*' efcape towards a lover who adored you. 
"^ Your return to London gave me the 
*• moft^Kvely inquietude : you received the 
Duke of Suffolk's vifits ; jealous, unjud, 
I trembled left he (hould obtain a bleiCng 
to which it was no longer in my power 
" to pretend. 

** I received every week a circumllantial 
*^ detail of all your adions : the kind of 
** indireft corrcfpondence I feemed by this^ 
•* means to keep up with you, was the only 
** pleafure for which I had now the lead 
" relilh. How did thefe details touch my 
•* heart ! how did they augment my efteem 
** and my attachment ! what woman at* 
" your age ever conduced hcrfelf ^ith. fo 
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much prudence ! or ever blended i:^ en- 
gagingly the moft auftere wildom with 
the mod amiable vivacity and exadeft 
knowledge of the world ! what other ever 
•• poilefled in the fame degree thofe foft, 
•* thofe gentle virtues which give fuch 
charms to fecial life ! that polite and in- 
dulgent condefcenfion to others which 
renders that fuperiority beloved in you, 
which you are yourfelf afraid to difplay 
" in half its luftre !— Ah ! Lady Catefby ! 
is it to excite the unmeaning admiration 
only that Heaven has Ihowered on you 
its moft precious gifts ? there has been a 
time in which you thought you had re- 
ceived them for no other purpofe than to 
make me happy. 
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" After a year's ftay in Dcrbyfhire, Lady 
Oflbry was attacked by an indifpofition 
which feemcd to threaten a confumption ; 
immediate affiftance a little re-cftab!i(bcd 
her health j but, in the beginning of the 

" winter, 
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^ winter, fhe fell again into a languor which 
f' made every one apprchcnfivc for her life. 
^ Her danger, her amiable reHgnation and 
'* engaging fweetnefs during the courfc of 
^* her diftcmpcr, affefting me infinitely, I 
** became afliduous about her. When I 
" reflefted on my conduft towards her, I 
" was afraid I had given her caufe to be 
** unhappy \ I redoubled my cares and my 
♦* attention, to efface the impreflion which 
** my indifference might poffibly have made 
" on her mind : I never left her chamber ; 
^* I gave her all her medicines with my own 
'* hand. I felt in thofe moments all the 
•* force of the bond which united us ; I had 
" not fulfilled its duties, and I reproached 
myfclf bitterly for my neglcft. 



i« 






•* I fupported her one day to gain a little 
gallery in which (lie had an inclination to 
attempt walking: herweaknefs forced her 
" to be in a manner carried in my arms : 
!|* after going a few fteps, fhe turned back 

K 6 into 
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^' into the chamber, feated herfelf, and, ftill 
** leaning upon me, perceived that I prefied 
^^ her gently to my bofom : fhe fcemed fur- 
** prized, regarded me attentively; and,fee- 
^* ing in my eyes all the marks of the moll 
^^ affeftionate and tender compaflion, (he 
^' took one of my hands, and bathed it with 
** her tears. ' I am very unhappy, faid flie, 
^^ to caufe you fo much uneafinefs ; but I 
^* was deftined to affliA you : the ftate I am 
^' in would raife a flattering hope in a heart 
^* lefs generous than yours : my death will 
^^ break thofe bonds which conftrain you ; 
** that chain under which you have fo long 
" groaned, and the weight of which you 
" have been fcarce able to bear. A ftrong 
*• attachment had prepoflefled your foul ; I 
" have no right to complain of it ; my gra- 
" titude is, and ought to be, the greater : 
** but pardon, my Lord, pardon thefe tears; 
*• it is the firft time I have dared to (hcd 
•* them before you : I have concealed my 
!* poignant forrows in my own breaft; 

" your 
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' your goodnefs, the tender pity I fee this 
' moment in your eyes, my approaching 
' diflblution, have drawn from me the con- 
' feflion of a fentiment which it has not 
' been in your power to return. So much 
' rcfpeft, fo many benefits heaped on mc 
' to make amends for that love which you 
' have refufed me, whilft they made mc 
' admire ftill more the hufband I adored, 
' have, without ceafing, embit;ered the re- 
' gret of not poflcfling the power to pleafc 

* him. I with, continued (he, that perfon 
' whofe idea has fliut your heart againft hie 
' may preferve for you a tenderncfs wor- 
' thy of your conftancy. I imagined I 
' ought to hide from you my tender attach- 
' ment, to fpare you the proofs of it; the 
' dread of being importunate forced me to 
' ftifle even the ftrong emotions of my 
' gratitude j fuffer them to break forth in 

* thcfc laft moments. You have facrificed 

* to the honor of an unfortunate creature a 

* good which was dear to you : may it be 

" leftored 
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** reftored to you when (he is no mor^ I and 
** may my -ardent prayer draw down upon 
*^ you all the bleOings of that Heavea which 
^^ hears me, which calls me hence, and 
'* where I hope foon to be employed in 
*^ watching over the happinefs of my gene- 
^* rous benefa<5tor ( of him who made fo 
^* godlike an effort, that he might not 
<^^ abandon me to that fbame from which 
** death itfclf would not have fecurcd mc* 
** Love my daughter ; love her, my Lord; 
** and forget the miferies her Unhappy mo- 
** ther has brought upon you.' 






" Lady Oflbry might have fpoken for 
ever without fear of interruption : every 
word flie pronounced was a dagger that 
•' ftabbed me to the heart. I had neglcfted 
•' her ; it was now too late to repair, by a 
*' behaviour more tender, that long indif- 
•* fcrence of which (lie had but too much 
*• fcnfibility. Ah ! Madam ! how terrible 
!* it is to have done a wrong ! and how fe- 

** vercly 
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vcrcly would the injured know them- ^ 
** fclves revenged, if they could compre- 
** hend the bitter cSc&s of remodc in a 
"feeling and virtuous heart ! 

** I fent to London, for Doftor Lewin 
" and Do&or Harrifon ; I called in all' in 
^* whofe [kill it was poffible (he could have 
" the leaft confidence. It is not to you, 
" Madam, that I am afraid to confefs the^ 
** ardent defiire I had of laving her : but 
^^ neither her youth nor the afliftance of art 
" could recover her from a date already 
defperate : /he expired in my arms; and, 
in fpite of the aiTurances they gave me of 
** che nature of her diftemper, a diftemper 
" bom with her, and which the delicacy of 
" her conftitution cpiaJd not bng have re- 
" fiftcd, I regarded myfelf with abhorrence 
" as one of the caufcs of her death : I re- 
** collcftcd inceffantly what (he had faid to 
^ me •, I could not confole myfelf for not 
" haviiig had power enough over my foul 
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^ " to diflcmble at leafl-, and conceal from 
*' her that another poflcfled my heart. But 
** when one has loft all hope of being happy 
" one's fclf, is it poffible to be always at- 
** tentivc to the happinefs of another? 

" As foon as this melancholy fcene was a 
*' littleeffaced from my memory, I rcfieiSed i 
" with tranfport that you were ftill free: I 
*' flattered myfelf a paffion once fo tender 
" was not entirely extinguilhed ; that you 
" preferved the remembrance of it} that 
" my prefcnce and the fincere recital of my 
*' unhappy adventure might yet be able to 
" reviTc it. The knowledge^ your dit 
" ra£ter helped to deceire me : I will coin. 
" fefa my crime, laid I j flic will bcjir me, 
" ftie will pity, will forgive me— bow 
" cruelly have you deftroyed the fweet il- 
;* lufion ! 

*' As'I quitted London only to fpareyou 

^ the difpleafure of meeting a womanbear- 

J! ins 



to Lady Cample Y. 253 

' ing the name which you had cotide- 
' fcended to make choite ofin determining ■ 
' to change your own, I returned thither 
' three months after the death of Lady 
' Oflbry. With what ardor did I approach 
' the place inhabited by you ! what a lively 
' defire had I to fee you, to fpeak to you, 

* to hear the pleafing found of that loved 
' voice ! — I arrived 1 I ran to fcek you i as 
' I pafled by Lady BeUville's door, I ob- 

■ ferved fome fervants in your livery ; I 
' was told you were there : my impatience 
' made me overlook the indjfcretion of the 
' ilep I was taking : I went in ; I faw you t 
' you knew me again : what anger was on 

• your countenance! what difdain in your 
eyes ! you feizcd a pretence for putting 
an end to your vifit; you retired ; and I 

■ remained there immoveable, pierced with 
' grief, and felf-conviifted that I merited 
' thofe marks of a contempt which I found 

it impoITible to fopport. I called in vain 

' at your door ; I wrote to you in vain 1 my 

" letters 
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** letters conflantly rcfufcd, my efforts to 
fee you rendered fruitlefs by your pre- 
cautions: all my attempts unattended 
with fuccefs threw me into defpair of ap- 
pealing your refentment. I only obtained 
•* the compaOion of your woman, who had 
very little influence over you. Caftle- 
Cary did not dare to intereft himfelf 
** openly for me^ through fear of difplr afing 
^^ Lady Henrietta. Ae lengtb, you filled 
** up the meafure of your crufhy •, you left 
*^ London v and it was noc king before I 
*^ followed you. Halif%^z came to purchafe 
^* an eftaie here; I accompanied him) I 
^ wrote to you : with what haughtinefs did 
^^ you receive this proof of my tendernefs ! 
•• you anfwered me only to deliver yourfclf 
•* from my importunities j with a pride, an 
^* inflexibility, to which your heart is natu- 
** rally a ftranger, and in which I difco- 
^* vered nothing of the gentle, the amiable 
•' foul of Lady Catefby. After leaving me 
•' three days in the mofl: painful fufpence, 

" 'twas 
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! 'twas to demand your letters you wrote 
to me — your letters ! ah ! never a(k them 
of me — 1 can never eonicnt to rcftore 
them — I fancied you foftened : the good- 
ncfs which intercfted you for my life ap- 
peared to me a return of that tender in- 
clination wliich once attached you to me : 
I flattered myfelf that fricndfhip at leaft 
would plead in my favor. But I was de- 
ceived t you no longer loved me i rny 
prefence filled you with horror j it de- 
t prived you almoft of life : the fight of a 
' lover once preferred, once tenderly be- 
loved, fpread over your cheeks the pale- 
fc Bcfs of death, Is it then true that 1 have 
f loft all hope of foftening your heart ? can 
nothing re-kindle that tender flame ?— 

* But you have rcafon for this cruelty, 
f Madam i I ought only to complain of 

myfelf. I fhould be happy indeed if t 
' could complain of you — with what plea- 

* fure (hould I then hive pardoned — ah! 
'^ Lady Catcfby ! if you ever deign to think 

" of 
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*^ of a man whom you believe fahhlefs ; 

** ungrateful, what advantages have ] 

" over him ! you may hate, defpife, 1 

" whom you overwhelm with affliftw 

" whilft he cannot tfbt efteem, revere, ad( 

*^ her who renders him the moft unha] 

*' of mankind.*' 

• 

Poor Lady OiTory I how her ftory touc 
me I can I refufe my tears to her deplore 
deftinv ? what ftrength of mind I to ac 
her hu(band, yet conceal her love from 1 
on. the noble principles of tender rtfi 
and gratitude! why did he not love h 
why did he not make her happy ? fhe 
worthy of his attachment. Why did 
avoid her? why afBldt a heart fo full of : 
fibility ? had fhe not a right to his teni 
nefs ? what cruelty to deprive her of it 
am Ihocked at the inhumanity of his b 
viour, and cannot approve that unfc 
chagriVi of which he made her the vidi 
Unfortunate Mils Montford ! (he who 

nif 
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nilhcd the heart of your hufband ardently 
wifties to re-call you to life, to fee you pof- 
fefled of a heart which ought to have been 
yours : (he would not difturb your happi* 
ncfs-^alas! my dear Henrietta ! what a 
difference ? I have wept, but Lady Oflbry 
has died — I reproach myfelf for having 
hated her. I was very unjuft, very inhu- 
man : ic was her part to have detefted me. 
I am fenfibly affedted at her death. Since 
he gives me permiflion, I will fend you the 
ipacket. I know not yet \vhat to think — 
ah ! that amiable Mifs Montford ! how me- 
lancholy has been her fate ! Ihe wKom I 
thought fo happy ! 
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S«ur3ay, Winchclfcr, 

LOA.D Qflbrgr had reafbn to fay, Ehe 
' rp«cin l)f 'Us offi^nce was unknown 
to OK I how could 1 have imagined i — what 
a ftnnge Ktvwiiure ! — thac clofec — chat 
&tal dtr)cneff»7^it daring prefumption— 
he calls It a mUforume— *' I forgot m; 
*' love," -fays he— yes, ihefe men arei«- 
tremely inclined to be forgetful : it is ho«> 
ever poffible their hearts and their fcdei 
may aft independently of each other : they 
tell us fo at Icaft, and by thcie pretended 
diftinftions referve the liberty of being ex- 
cited by love, feduced by pJeafurc, or hur- 
ried away by inftinft. But obTcrve, inj 
dear, they will not admit us to avail our- 
felvcs of the poorcxcufe they fo confidently 
plead in regard to thcmfelves : thofc emo- 
tions) 



t 
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ions, chough divided in them, are united in 
IS. This is certainly acknowledging a 
;rcat fuperiority in our manner of thinking 5 
>ut, at the fame time, reducing, us to a ter- 
ible uncertainty as to tTie nature of thofe 
entiments which lead them to fcek our fa- 
ror : how is it poffible we can ever diftin- 
;ui(h by which of thefe imprefljons they are 
tftuated, the effedts being fo fimilar, and 
ht caufe fo hidden ? 

However, my dear. Henrietta* this per- 
vious, this ungrateful, this treacherous lo- 
ver, has only been inconftant-^fcarce even 
that "-^ his head difordered — his reafbn 
diftra£ted — ah ! what a diftroAion 1 ix>w 
maay tears has it coft me i is it poflibte 
I can forgive it ? But why did Lord Oflbry 
leave me two years in ignorance of this fatal 
fccret ? he has given a Teafon — what has be 
luffcred ! what probity, what generafity, m 
fudi a (acriHce ! He fpeaks of his daughi 
tcr : " amiable little innocent T* fays he— 

I am 
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I am pleafed to fee this tendernels in his 
nature— poor babe ! I believe, my deaTj I 
fhall love her too— 

Ah ! if he had told me this at Hertford, 
^hat tears would he have fpared us both I 
I ihould have put myfelf in his place : it 
would have bteen inHniiely lefs painful to 
me to have yielded him up, than to fee my- 
felf abandoned : I fhould have found con- 
folation in the fhare I (hould then have 
had in the noblcnefs of his behaviour: I 
ihould have lamented him without doubt, 
but my forrows would have loft much of 
their poignancy. I (hould not have hated, 
have defpifed him : on the contrary, he 
would have preferved all myefteem. Fricnd- 
ihip would have joined us in thofe refined, 
thofe tender bonds, fo dear to virtuous 
hearts. He would not have buried himfclf 
in the North of England to avoid me : we 
fhould have continued to fee each other: f 
Ihould have lovtd Lady Oflbry : what right 
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• 

lid I then have had to complain ? why 
ht not this amiable woman have been 
companion, my.friedd LShe woiild^fier- 
} have been ftill living. I (hould not 
: had to reproach myfelf with having 

I the innocent caufe of her affliAions. 

• ■ » .•■.■• 

ut to what purpofe are all thefe. fuppo^ 
ns, with which I tire you? ** Lady 
^Ilbry is dead,'* Her hufband lias been 
•able : is h^ yet fo ? this is the point 
:h embarrailes inc. The reafon fif Jiin 
:ealing the fccret is very jtrifliiig rr fo 
r confidence in me — but it was* hiS' wifil' 
know not what to refolve« i i 
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LETTER XXXVIII. 



Sunday, Wincheftcf 

1 Shall leave this place on Tuefday fa 
Hertford : Abraham is here j his Loi 
has fent him to enquire after me : I kx 
licve, however, he is Icfs anxious about 
health than my anfwer. The afFedting deal 
of Lady Oflbry damped the firft tranfpor! 
of my joy i the foft impreflion of pity is yet 
firong: but niy heart fpeaks, and will be* 
heard in its turn. Is it poflible even you* 
my dear Henrietta, can conceive the happi- 
nefs I feel at this moment ? Lord OiTory ii 
not unworthy my tendernefs : how fweei a 
it to grant to his merit what I feared I 
fliould have yielded only to my prepoOellioo 
in his favor ! he has not afted inconliftently 
with thofc diilinguifhed qualities which 
gave him pofleflion of my foul : the i 
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rho is Toon to appear again in my prefencc 
cftimablc, fincere, generous — ah ! all is 
tardoned, alt is forgot ! I will not make 
lim purchal'e by fubmifHon, by anxiety, by 
ufpcnce, a, favor he fo earneftly entreats : 
ID immediate reconciliation fhali be the re- 

'ard of his confidence — how happy is it 
liat he has thus opened all his heart to me ! 

will write to him inftantly : why ftiould I 
Icfcr a moment the pleafure it is in my 
^wer to give him [ The following is a 
»py of my letter. 



"To Lord OssoRT. 

*' You fuppofe me changed, my Lord { 
but I am ftill the fame. Senfible to your 
confidence, I think I ought to be no left 
fo to your friendfliip. I am going to 
Lord Ofmond's : if you come to Hert- 
ford, I (hall receive Lord Oflbry with 
that lively pleafure which ic is natural 
L z ** to 
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^* to feci at the fight of a friend whom one 
i^ has long imagined loft for ever/* 

In inviting him to Hertford* in telling 
him I (hall fee him with plcafure, have I 
not faid every thing ? it is with difficulty I 
conceal the pleafing emotions of my heart : 
my joy fparkles in my eyes } every body 
iaysy. I am grown handfomer witliin thefc 
two daysi Oh ! my dear friend* how I wiih 
to Ac you! . . 

But I have many farewels to take ; many 
iparting tears to (hed. Poor Sir Harry! 
he really deferves pity : . ] have opened my 
heart to him; he knows my attachment: 
I thought I owed fomething to ihe violent 
paflion he has for mc ; this confidence, con- 
vincing him of my efteem, has calmed his 
forrow a little. " He will be my friend," 
he fays j " the knowledge of my happinefs 
** fliaU confole him" — his behaviour af- 
fects me, 

Adieu ! 
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Adieu! my dear Henrietta! I expeft 
your congratulations to meet me at Hert- 
ford : I Ihall be there on Thurfday, per* 
haps on Wednefday: you may imagine I 
am very impatient to get thither. 
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LETTER XXXIX. 



Lord OssoRY to Lady Henrietta. 

Monday, Hertford. 

YOU write, lovely Henrietta, to Lady 
Catcfby ! your hand, your arms, were 
known: but to whom were they to give 
your letter ? is there fuch a pcrfon in the 
world as Lady Catefby ? if there is, is it 
not however at Hertford you muft feek her. 
If, inftead of that friend fo defervedly dear 
to you, your heart will admit a new objcd 
of its eftcem, Lady Oflbry is ready to an- 
fwer your tender congratulations : fhe has 
opened your letter, with a freedom which 
will perhaps furprize you ; but what rights 
has not this charming woman, this Juliet ?— 
flie is mine, for ever mine : no longer Lady 
Catefby, (he is my wife, my friend, my mif- 
jo trcfs> 



trefss the good genius who has reftored to 
Die all thofe bleflihgs of which I have been 
(b long deprived. Permit tne, Madam, to 
thank you for the generous warmth, with 
which you have always interceded with 
your lovely friend for my pardon : fhe has 
condefcended to grant it, and has fhewn, in 
this a6l of goodnefs, all the noblenefs of 
fcntiment of which you know her capable. 
Yefterday was the day for ever happy — * 



CI 



Lady OasoRT* 

This impcrtient creature ! he will leave 
me nothing to fay to you* Oh ! my dear 
Henrietta 1 they were all united ag^nfl; 
me ; I was only invited hither to \>t drawn 
into a fnare : my coudn managed the con-^ 
fpiracy ; they did not give me time to 
breathe. A repenting lover at my fecr^ 
relations fo dear to me foliciting for him> 
a tender heart, the minifter prefcnt— ^ 

upon 
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upon my word, they married me fo 
baftily, I do not belieye the marriage is 
valid. Lady Ofmond is (o urgent— (b ve^ 
abfoluu 
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Lady Osmond. 

I come juft in time to rindicate myfelf ; 
a fnare, a coDfpiracy, a marriage which 
is not valid V* What would you think 
of me, my dear Henrietta, if you were Icfs 
acquainted with my fentiments in regard to 
our fair friend ? Yes, my dear, I have mar- 
ried her to the moft amiable noblemanr in 
England. The marriage is valid, I aflure 
you : none of the parties concerned have 
the leaft dcfire to break it. Juliet has cer- 
tainly great reafon to complain of me : her 
happinefs has always been one of my moft 
ardent wilhes : I believe it is now perfeft; 
and I expeft your compliments on this oc- 
cafion. 

Lady 



to Lady Cample v. 249 



Lady OssoRY. 

You are expected here with impatience 
no feafts, no balls» without my dear 
Henrietta i I fhould have faid no happi-* 
ids, if the perfon whofe eyes follow my 
^en was not already a little jealous of my 
ender friendfliip. 



THE END. 
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